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THE  MOUNTAIN  MEADOWS  MASSACRE.      By  Charles  W.  Penrose. 

A  verbatim  report  of  a  lecture  upon  the  subject,  giving  full  particulars  of  the  hor- 
rible tragedy,  and  showing  by  abundant  evidence  Avho  were  guilty  of  the 
crime.  Price,  20  Cents. 

SUPPLEMENT  TO  THE  "MOUNTAIN  MEADOWS  MASSACEE." 

This  contains  additional  important  testimony  concerning  the  affair,  which  was 
received  after  the  publication  of  the  i:)amphlet  containing  the  lecture  upon 
the  subject.  Price,  5  Cents. 

THE  TENNESSEE  MASSACRE  AND  ITS  CAUSES.     By  John  Nicholson. 

A  lecture  in  which  is  given  a  comi^lete  account  of  the  assassination  of  the 
missionaries  and  saints  in  Tennessee;  also  showing  the  causes  that  led  to  the 
perpetration  of  the  dreadful  crime.  Price,  20  Cents. 

BLOOD  ATONEMENT.     By  Charles  W.  Penrose. 

An'l  explanation  of   the  doctrine  as  understood  and  taught  by  the  leaders  of  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  Price,  20  Cents. 

WHY  WE  PRACTICE  PLURAL  MARRIAGE.     By  Helen  Mar  Whitney. 

This  work  was  Avritten  for  the  purpose  of  imparting  a  joroper  understanding  of  the 
sacred  principle;  and  it  gives  plain  and  logical  reasons  for  the  adoption  of  the 
system  of  plural  marriage  by  the  Latter-day  Saints.  Price,  2o  Cents. 

LABORS  IN  THE  VINEYARD. 

The  latest  book  of  the  "Faith-Promoting  Series."  It  contains  narratives  of  experi- 
ences in  the  missionary  field,  which  are  veryjnteresting  and  well  worthy  of 
perusal,  especially  by  the  young.  Price,  25  Cents. 

PICTURE  ALBUM  AND  STORY  BOOK. 

Just  the  thing  for  children.  It  contains  entertaining  and  instructive  stories  and  a 
full-page  picture  on  eveiy  leaf.  Piice,  25  Cents. 

We  have  also  published  some  RcAvard  Cards  and  Tickets,  for  Sunday  and  day  schools, 
with  simple  verses  and  selections  from  the  Book  of  Momion  and  the  Doctrine 
and  Covenants. 
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SALT  LAKE  CITY,  SEPTEMBER  1,  188.5. 


NO.  n 


TEMPLES    OF    INDIA 


THE  eyes  of  many  of  our  readers  would  open  with  aston- 
ishment could  they  but  visit  and  spend  a  short  time  in 
India  viewing  the  country  and  what  it  contains,  and  associat- 
ing with  the  people  to  hear  among  other  things  their  curious 
ideas  concerning  divine  malters.  Their  gods  are  so  numerous 
and  the  traditions  connected  with  them  so  different  that  it 
would  be  impossible  in  one  short  article  to  mention  them,  but 
we  can  probably  give  a  faint  idea  of  their  places  of  worship. 


spire  for  topping  structures  for  religious  wor^hip  apparently 
meet  with  the  most  favor,  as  the  majority  of  the  buildings  are 
so  constructed.  Still  the  pagoda  of  Tanjore,  which  is  eight}-- 
two  feet  square  at  the  base  and  fourteen  stories  high,  is  a 
magnificent  specimen  of  this  style  of  architecture. 

The.'e  temples  are  each  supplied  with  numerous  gods  caived 
out  of  wood  or  stone.  These  are  placed  around  in  the  various 
niches  or  cells  prepared  for  their  reception,  and  are  almost 


The  temples  represented  in  our  engiaving  ard  situated  near 
the  city  of  Ongole,  which  in  turn  lies  in  the  southern  part  of 
India  about  one  hundred  and  seventy  miles  north  of  Madras. 
They  are  built  of  solid  rock  in  a  most  substantial  and  cosily 
manner.  The  style  is  different  to  that  most  common  among 
the  Hindoo.?,  and  resembles  more  the  pagodas  of  the  Chinese 
though  they  are  oblong  instead  of  square.     The  tower  and 


constantly  the  objects  before  which  some  of  the  ignorant 
heathens  are  prostrated.  IMoney  is  left  in  various  recp|itacles 
for  the  use  of  the  gods  by  the  worshipers,  which  of  course  is 
taken  by  the  prics's  in  attendance. 

Various  halls  of  different  si/cs  and  ornamentations  are  to  be 
found  in  various  parts  of  the  temjiles.  They  are  used  for  the 
curious  ceremonies  which  belong  to  the  Hindoo  religion.     The 
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most  important  are  the  nuptial  halls  in  which  the  mystic  union 
of  the  divinities  is  celebrated.  These  halls  containing  some- 
times as  many  as  a  thousand  columns  all  different  and  elabor- 
ately carved,  must  have  been  prepared  only  at  an  enormous 
cost  of  labor  and  expense. 

But  while  the  inside  of  these  places  of  worship  are  so 
elegantly  finished,  the  outside  also  has  great  care  bestowed 
upon  it,  the  result  of  which  is  that  the  solid  walls  are  relieved 
by  beautiful  carvings  and  ornamentations,  thus  presenting  a 
pleasing  picture  to  the  eye. 


4«     ^     '» 


MY    NEW    ZEALAND    MISSION. 


BY  ALMA  GREENWOOD. 


{ Continued  from  page  251. ) 

ON  Saturday  the  II th,  our  interpreter  having  arrived  from 
the  Wairarapa,  we  proceeded  to  Paki  Paki,  seven  miles 
from  Taonoke,  where  we  were  well  received  by  the  natives. 
That  same  evening  we  preached  to  about  fifty  of  them,  and  on 
Sunday  morning  were  instrumental  in  the  hands  of  God  of 
adding  five  to  the  Church,  and  presenting  the  truth  to  over 
one  hundred.  Many  of  them  made  speeches  of  welcome  to 
us,  saying  we  were  Saints  of  the  living  God,  and  that  those 
who  believed  in  the  Bible  could  not  refrain  from  believing  in 
the  doctrines  we  proclaimed.  Many  invitations  were  extended 
to  us  to  go  to  other  places  to  preach.  Apparently  the  Spirit 
of  God  operated  among  these  lost  sheep  of  the  house  of 
Israel. 

On  the  IGth  of  the  same  month  we  added  two  young  men 
to  the  Church  and  made  preparations  to  leave  Taonoke  for 
Korongata,  there  to  fill  a  call  of  the  natives  to  preach  the 
gospel.  Saturday  morning  we  left  Taonoke  and  traveling  six 
miles,  reached  Korongata  in  which  there  is  only  one  house  of 
European  style.  All  the  rest  are  small  native  "whares."  As  we 
approached,  the  welcome  cry  of  "haerc  mai"  was  heard,  and 
immediately  after  arriving,  the  natives  commenced  to  assemble 
from  various  directions,  and  a  general  shaking  of  hands 
ensued.  According  to  their  usual  custom,  many  speeches  were 
made  in  which  they  said,  among  other  things,  that  their  race 
was  fast  fading  away  before  the  advancement  of  the  white 
man  and  his  customs,  and  they  were  in  great  darkness,  relig- 
iously and  otherwise.  They  wanted  to  know  where  this  gospel 
had  been  .so  long. 

After  our  Maori  brothers  had  made  appropriate  speeches,  I 
answered  their  questions  telling  them,  firstly,  that  the  white 
man  who  brought  the  Bible  to  them  had  not  preached  the 
pure,  chaste  gospel  to  them  in  its  fulness  and  simplicity.  Sec- 
ondly, they  had  not  repented  of  their  sins  and  taken  the 
necesjsary  steps  to  receive  the  Comforter,  which  would  dispel 
all  clouds  of  darkness  from  their  minds  regarding  religion, 
showing  them  things  to  come  and  guide  them  into  all  truth. 

In  answer  to  their  question  where  the  gospel  had  been  .so 
long,  the  apostasy  from  the  primitive  church  was  referred  to, 
and  the  restoration  of  the  gospel  in  the  present  century. 

We  openly  informed  them  that  we  would  preach  the  gospel 
to  them,  and  they  could  receive  or  reject  it,  but  to  carefully 
and  prayerfully  consider  their  conclusions. 

In  the  evening  we  met  with  them  again.  They  laid  aside 
their  English  prayer-books  and  we  were  called  on  to  pray  for 


them.  We  talked  much  with  them  on  the  gospel.  That 
night  the  Maoris  sat  up  till  morning  talking  about  the  princi- 
ples we  had  enunciated  in  their  hearing. 

On  Sunday  morning  at  eleven  o'clock,  we  led  twenty-three 
more  of  them  into  the  waters  of  baptism,  and  in  the  afternoon 
confirmed  them  and  blessed  five  children.  In  the  evening 
we  instructed  those  who  were  baptized  to  pray  morning  and 
night  and  to  beware  of  temptations  which  might  beset  their 
pathway. 

On  Monday  morning  we  took  leave  of  the  brethren  and 
sisters  at  that  place  and  drove  to  Owhite.  Our  little  company 
was  increased  by  some  of  those  who  had  received  the  truth  at 
Korongata.  Owhite  is  a  small  place  in  which  is  one  large 
house  owned  by  the  chief,  Noah.  As  we  approached,  we 
beheld  an  old  man  wrapped  in  a  large,  fur  robe.  On  reaching 
the  house  we  found  him  to  be  nearly  blind,  because  of  his 
diligent  and  excessive  readipg  of  the  Bible,  with  which  he  was 
well  acquainted.  After  alighting  from  our  conveyance  a  con- 
versation commenced  upon  the  various  doctrines  of  the  Bible. 
The  old  man  interrogated  us  respecting  the  house  of  Israel, 
especially  the  tribes  of  Judah  and  Joseph.  His  questions 
were  answered  to  his  satisfaction. 

In  the  evening  we  held  a  meeting  in  which  the  gospel  was 
preached  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  place.  Following  this  we 
had  a  protracted  and  enthusiastic,  though  amicable,  discussion 
with  a  minister,  a  half-caste,  of  the  church  of  England. 
After  comparing  his  fallacious  argument  of  circumcision  at 
eight  days  old  for  justification  of  infant  sprinkling  baptism 
with  the  uncontrovertable  evidence  found  in  the  word  of  God 
in  favor  of  adult  baptism  by  immersion,  he  was  compelled  to 
hoist  the  white  feather.  He  also  strained  his  reasoning 
faculties  to  their  utmost  capacity  to  dethrone  the  biblical 
sanction  of  polygamy,  but  was  no  more  successful  in  this  than 
in  the  former. 

Thursday  morning  we  returned  to  headquarters  feeling 
abundantly  blessed  with  the  result  of  our  labors.  In  connec- 
tion with  realizing  a  supernatural  power  working  among  them, 
the  Maoris  gave  the  following  reason  for  having  their  atten 
tion  and  interest  directed  to  us  and  the  cause  we  represented. 
First: — The  churches  have  been  preaching  to  us  for  a  long 
time,  but  have  failed  to  explain  the  meaning  of  the  Bible  to 
us;  thus  failing  to  show  us  how  to  get  eternal  life,  but  that 
the  ministers  have  been  going  up  and  we  have  been  going 
down  on  our  own  land.  When  you  came  you  made  plain  the 
Bible  to  our  understanding. 

Second: — You  leave  everything  and  suffer  to  do  us  good  in 
the  gospel. 

Third: — When  you  came  you  did  not  look  to  the  rich,  but 
to  the  poor  with  love,  sharing  our  hou.ses  with  us  and  eating 
that  which  wo  were  able  to  piovide. 

J''ouRTii: — You  go  forth  trusting  in  the  Lord,  with  your 
lives  in  your  hands,  facing  death  itself  for  the  cause  of  truth. 
Fifth: — When  the  white  man  came  here,  to  New  Zealand, 
first  he  brought  the  gun  to  shoot  the  man.  Next  he  brought 
the  gospel  (?)  to  shoot  the  Maori  and  his  land.  But  the 
gospel  which  you  bring  shoots  the  kings,  governors,  ministers, 
churches  and  all. 

[To  he  Continued.) 


True  pleasure  consists  in  clear  thoughts,  sedate  affections, 
sweet  reflections;  a  mind  even  and  stayed,  true  to  its  God,  and 
true  to  itself 
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A    SOLDIER'S  ADVENTURES. 


BY  c.  n.  w. 


THE  firing  of  a  gun  on  picket  is  the  signal  of  alarm  and 
arou'.es  the  whole  army.  Patrols  are  at  once  sent  out  to 
ascertain  the  cause.  It  also  disturbs  the  enemy,  and  scouts 
are  started  in  various  directions  to  watch  all  movements,  and 
it  takes  some  time  before  everything  is  restored  to  its  usual 
condition.  Frequently,  on  such  occasions,  the  scouts  of  both 
parties  will  come  upon  each  other  and  an  engagement  on  a 
small  scale  follows,  resulting  often  in  the  death  of  several  and 
the  capture  of  others. 

Scouting  is  rather  a  dangerous  business  especially  in  the 
country  named.  The  field  fences  are  made  of  dirt  thrown  up, 
with  a  ditch  on  each  side  and  a  heavy  growth  of  willow  or 
hazel  brush  on  it.  One's  nerves  are  always  on  a  strain  when- 
ever an  object  is  seen,  and  every  sound  startles  a  person  thus 
engaged.  It  is  of  the  utmost  importance  to  keep  all  move- 
ments secret  in  order  to  ascertain  the  position  and  strength  of 
the  enemy.  Great  caution  must  be  observed,  together  with  a 
good  deal  of  daring,  for  to  find  out  anything  the  outposts,  or 
pickets,  must  bo  passed. 

The  enemy,  of  couise,  is  also  on  the  alert,  and  keeps  its 
scouts  moving.  A  soldier  on  scout  duty  never  knows  the 
moment  when  he  will  be  taken  prisoner  or  be  shot,  for  every- 
one understands  that  his  first  chance  is  the  best,  and  that  self 
preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature. 

Many  a  hair-breadth  escape  I  have  had  on  those  expeditions 
of  which  I  shall  speak  hereafter.  It  was  my  fortune  to  be 
called  to  that  duty  as  I  rather  liked  it.  Although  dangerous, 
it  was  of  a  character  to  suit  my  disposition.  In  those  daya  I 
lived  for  fame,  fun  and  adventure.  I  often  now  contrast  my 
situation  then  with  that  of  my  young  brethren  in  these  val- 
leys. The  teachings  I  received  were  to  destroy  life,  theirs  is 
to  save.  I  had  no  other  aim  in  life  than  to  eat,  drink  and  be 
merry,  they  to  labor  for  the  establishment  of  the  Kingdom  of 
God  and  the  overthrow  of  the  powers  of  the  evil  one;  to  teach 
their  fellow-men  the  principles  of  life  and  salvation,  and  lead 
them  out  of  darkness  into  light,  thus  becoming  saviors  on 
Mount  Zion.  0  how  grateful  and  thankful  they  ought  to  be ! 
They  should  improve  every  opportunity  that  comes  within 
their  reach  to  qualify  themselves  for  the  high  and  important 
duties  awaiting  them. 

Our  first  battle  was  fought  in  and  around  the  city  of  Schles- 
wig.  Our  army  was  but  poorly  ciiuipped,  being  in  its  infancy. 
We  had  only  a  few  regiments  of  regulars,  the  larger  portion 
being  volunteers.  The  Danes  with  a  sui)orior  force  and  a 
better  equipped  and  di.-ciplined  army  made  the  attack.  Tills 
was  in  the  Spring  of  lS4s.  Here  it  was  that  I  had  my  first 
lesson  on  the  battlefield. 

The  regiment  to  which  I  belonged  was  situated  a  short  dis- 
tance from  the  city.  We  were  busy  preparing  our  breakfast 
wlien  we  iieard  the  di.-^chargc  of  a  cannon.  It  was  the  signal 
for  tiic  fight.  In  a  few  moments  the  air  was  filled  with  tiic 
deafening  roars  of  cannons  and  muskets,  the  sounding  of 
bugles,  the  beating  of  drums  and  (he  yells  of  the  attacking 
party.  All  was  now  hurry.  Our  Iruiiipetcr  fuunded  llie 
"rally,"  and  soon  we]  were  marching  in  double  (luick  to  the 
front. 

As  is  customary  ju.st  before  battle,  a  large  portion  of  s))irils 
had  been  divided  out  to  tiic  soldiers,  and  I  cuiii'ess  that,  in 
order  to  drown  my  fears,  I  liad  partaken  freely,  so  as  to  bo 
about  "iialf  post." 


In  nearing  the  line  of  battle,  and  while  marching  in  a  nar- 
row lane,  singing  our  war  song,  we  met  a  transport  of  wounded 
and  dying  soldiers,  carried  on  litters  and  ambulances  to  the 
rear.  This  gave  a  severe  shock  to  our  assumed  gaiety,  and  I 
became  at  the  sight  of  this  as  sober  as  if  I  had  never  tasted 
a  drop  of  anything.  My  blood  ran  cold  in  my  veins;  but  there 
was  no  backing  out  lor  me,  and  I  had  to  make  the  best  of  it. 
My  pride  assisted  me  not  to  expose  my  feelings  to  my  com- 
rades, for  I  always  had  a  decided  dislike  for  a  coward. 

We  were  soon  drawn  up  in  line  of  battle,  taking  the  posi- 
tion of  a  reserve,  and  were  constantly  exposed  to  the  artillery 
fire  of  our  enemies,  with  no  chance  to  use  our  own  weapons. 
We  had  to  stand  and  take  it  for  about  half  an  hour  before  we 
came  into  action.  This  was  the  most  terrible  thirty  minutes 
of  my  life.  Comrades  were  falling  to  the  right  and  to  the 
left,  mutilated  in  the  most  fearful  manner  by  the  exploding 
shells  from  the  enemy's  guns.  In  front  of  us  the  contending 
parties  were  cut  down  like  weeds  by  the  rifle,  the  sword,  the 
bayonet  and  the  grape  shot,  while  we  were  id!e  lookers  on, 
awaiting  our  turn.  In  fact  we  did  wish  for  that  moment  to 
come,  and  our  waiting  seemed  an  age.  Finally  the  signal  was 
given  to  advance.  My  hair  raised  on  end  until  I  had  dis- 
charged my  gun,  then  all  fear  left  me  and  1  went  to  work  in 
good  earnest,  never  thinking  any  harm  could  befall  me.  I 
fired  that  day  ninety  shots,  and  was  in  three  charges  upon  the 
enemy  where  we  engaged  in  a  hand  to  hand  fight,  using 
mostly  our  bayonets  and  the  butt  of  our  guns. 

At  the  close  of  the  battle,  which  lasted  all  day  and  termi- 
nated in  our  favor,  I  was  adorned  with  six  bullet  holes  in  my 
uniform  and  a  few  scratches  of  the  skin.  I  had  been  all  day 
without  food,  taking  a  drink  of  whisky  now  and  then  to  keep 
fup  my  strength,  and  when  night  closed  in  upon  us  I  was  very 
near  exhausted;  in  fact  I  dropped  down  with  my  gun  in  my 
arm  and  soon  was  lost  to  any  and  everything  around  mo. 

This  was  my  first  experience  of  the  kind  and  a  hard  one  it 
was.     1  learned,  however,  several  things  during  that  daj'  which 
were  of  great  benefit  to  me  in  after  life. 
(To  he  Continued.) 


H.M'i'iNESs. — If  the  Scrii)turcs  are  a  delusion,  where  will  we 
seek  our  happiness?  In  wealth?  It  is  a  si)lcudid  incumbrance. 
In  honor?  It  is  a  glittering  bubble.  In  the  pleasures  of  the 
world?  They  are  like  the  brine  of  the  ocean  to  a  thirsty  palate, 
will  irritate  rather  than  satisfy.  In  gay  entertaining  company? 
This  is  only  a  temporary  opiate,  not  a  lasting  cure.  But  in  the 
precious  promises  of  the  gospel,  and  its  renewing  energy  on 
our  hearts;  in  the  discoveries  of  (rod's  love  to  poor  sinners;  in 
the  displays  of  God's  infinitely  rich  grace;  and  in  the  hope  of 
His  everlasting  glory:  in  these  grand  spcjitics,  for  preparing 
and  dispensing  which  revelation  has  the  jiatent — true  health 
ease,  and  felicity  are  to  be  found. 


l''/i)i;<'.\TiON. — Tiio  education  of  the  human  mind  commences 
in  the  (ladle;  and  the  impressions  received  there  frequently 
exert  their  irilliionce  through  the  whole  of  life.  Principles 
which  take  the  deepest  root  are  those  implanted  during 
the  seasons  of  infancy,  childhood,  and  youth.  The  young  pupil 
takes  early  les.sons  from  cverytiiing  around  him;  his  character 
aixl  habits  are  forming  before  he  has  any  consciousness  of  his 
icasoning  powers. 
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A    KIND    WORD. 


HOW  manj'  of  the  readers  of  the  Juvenile  think  of  the 
words  the}'  utter,  and  reflect  upon  the  consequences  of 
such  utterances?  How  man}'  fathers  think  of  the  wounds  they 
create  by  their  harsh  words,  spoken  in  the  heat  of  passion, 
upon  the  hearls  of  their  loving  partners  or  their  little 
children?  How  many  wives  think  of  the  sorrow  their  unkind 
words  may  cause  their  helpless  infants  or  those  who  labor  for 
their  support?  How  many  children  consider  the  result  of  the 
bitter  words  which  pass  their  lips  against  their  parents  or  their 
playmates?  We  fear  that  too  little  thought  is  given  to  these 
matters. 

A  cruel  word  is  spoken  and  for  a  moment  the  speaker  wishes 
he  had  bridled  his  tongue,  but  the  sorrow  for  the  folly  is  soon 
forgotten.  Not  so  with  the  person  to  whom  it  is  directed. 
His  feelings  are  wounded  and  the  word  is  impressed  upon  his 
mind.  Reconciliation  may  follow,  but  the  remembrance  of 
that  cruel  word  is  not  effaced,  and  its  effects  may  perhaps  never 
be  removed.  Children  have  been  driven  to  do  wicked  things 
because  of  unkind  words  from  their  parents.  Some  men  have 
become  drunkards  and  gamblers  because  of  cruel  words  uttered 
by  those  who  promised  to  "love,  honor  and  obey"  them.  Some 
wives  liave  become  suicides  because  they  were  abused  by  the 
words  of  their  husbands.- 

Then  why  should  unkind  words  be  used?  Their  utterance 
generally  costs  more  of  an  effort  than  would  the  utterance  of 
kind  words,  and  no  one  will  deny  but  that  the  latter  are  far 
more  powerful.  Kindness  will  acquire  happiness  where  harshness 
will  destroy.  Kindness  will  beget  love  where  its  opposite  will 
create  hate.  Kindness  will  win  friends,  while  harshness  makes 
enemies.  All  shouU,  therefore,  resolve  to  let  nothing  but 
kindness  characterize  their  words  and  actions.  Even  when 
chastisement  is  necessary  it  can  be  administered  in  the  spirit  of 
kindness  and  still  accomplish  the  desired  object. 

Speak  kindly  to  the  sick,  it  may  give  cheer  to  their  afflicted 
bodies.  Speak  kindly  to  the  poor,  it  may  comfort  them  in 
their  need.  Speak  kindly  to  the  sinner,  it  may  help  to  redeem 
him.  In  short,  speak  kindly  to  everyone,  as  it  co^ts  you  but 
little  effort  and  mayhapwill  do  good  to  the  person  addressed, 
and  not  only  to  him  but  to  others  with  whom  he  associates. 

The  following  incident  may  help  to  illustrate  the  power  which 
a  few  kind  words  can  exert  on  the  minds  and  actions  of  human 
bcinps: 

"A  mother,  on  the  green  hills  of  Vermont,  was  holding  by 
the  right  hand  a  son  of  sixteen  years,  mad  with  the  love  of  the 
sea.  And  as  he  stood  by  the  garden  gate  one  morning,  she 
said: 

"  'Edward,  they  tell  mo,  for  I  never  saw  the  ocean,  that  the 
great  temptation  of  a  sailor's  life  is  drink.  Promise  me,  before 
you  quit  your  mother's  hand,  that  you  will  never  drink.' 

"'And,'  said  ho,  'I  gave  her  the  promise,  and  I  wont  the 
world  over — Calcutta  and  the  Mediterranean,  San  Francisco, 
the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  the  North  and  South  Poles.  I  saw 
tlicm  all  in  forty  years,  and  I  never  saw  a  glass  filled  with 
sparkling  liquor  that  my  mother's  form  by  the  gate  did  not 
rise  up  before  me;  and  to-day  I  am  innocent  of  the  taste  of 
liquor.' 

"Was  not  that  sweet  evidence  of  the  power  of  a  single  word? 
Yet  that  was  not  half. 

"'For,  said  he,   'yesterday  there  cime  into  my  counting- 
room  a  man  of  forty  years,  and  asked  me: 
"'Do  you  know  me?' 
'"No." 


"  'Well,'  said  he,  'I  was  once  brought  into  your  presence  on 
shipboard,  drunk;  you  were  a  passenger;  the  captain  kicked  me 
aside  and  you  took  me  to  your  berth  and  kept  mc  there  till  I 
slept  off  the  intoxication;  you  then  asked  me  if  I  had  a  mother. 
I  said  1  had  never  known  a  word  from  her  lips.  You  told  me 
of  yours  at  the  garden  gate,  and  to-day  I  am  master  of  one  of 
the  finest  packets  in  New  York,  and  I  came  to  ask  ycu  to  come 
and  see  me.' 

"How  far  that  little  candle  throws  its  beams!  That  mother's 
word  on  the  green  hills  of  Vermont!  Oh,  God  bo  thanked 
for  the  mighty  power  of  a  single  word !"  ViDi 


WHATEVER    IS,    IS    BEST. 


BY   W.    J. 


THEUE  are  some  principles  which  are  self  evident  to  the 
average  mind — they  need  no  evidence  or  argument  t" 
make  them  ajipear  what  they  really  are;  and  there  are  other 
principles  which  are  not  so  clear  to  the  mind  at  first  sight,  and 
that  embodied  in  the  title  of  this  article  is  one  of  them.  Yet 
much  depends  upon  the  mind  to  which  a  principle  is  presented, 
for  some  minds  are  so  active,  so  comprehensive,  and  so  power- 
ful, that  all  they  need  is  a  mere  intimation  on  the  part  of  a 
speaker  or  author,  and  they  anticipate-  and  comprehend  the 
pith  of  the  whole  matter  before  it  is  spoken  or  read. 

With  regard  to  the  proposition,  "Whatever  is,  is  best," 
many  persons  may  be  ready  the  moment  they  read  it  to  pro- 
nounce it  entirely  incorrect,  and  they  would  begin  to  quote 
instances  as  evidence  of  the  correctness  of  their  position.  One 
would  instance  the  death  of  a  good  wife  and  fond  motjier,  thus 
leaving  the  husband  to  all  the  unpleasant  results  of  the  bereave- 
ment, and  the  poor  motherless  children  to  all  the  sad  conse- 
quences which  frequently  attend  such  a  condition,  and  posi- 
tively assert  that  it  could  not  be  said  with  any  regard  for  truth 
that  such  a  family  disaster  "is  best." 

Another  would  speak  of  the  loss  by  death  of  a  kind  husband 
and  indulgent  father,  and  the  great  distress  such  an  occurr^nce 
produced  in  the  family,  and  declare  with  much  emphasis,  that 
it  "is  best"  so,  could  not  be  truthfully  said  in  such  a  case. 

A  third  person  would  refer  to  the  shipwrecks,  the  fires,  the 
collisions,  the  piratical  operations,  the  naval  engagements  and 
the  numerous  disasters  incidental  to  a  sea-faring  life,  and  show 
up,  in  some  degree,  the  orphanage,  the  widowhood,  the  sorrow 
and  the  great  loss  of  property,  caused  thereby,  and  challenge 
the  philanthropist  to  say  of  the  aggregate  of  these  things  "it 
is  best." 

A  fourth  would  step  up  in  hot  haste  and  enumerate  the 
colliery  explosions,  the  cyclones,  the  earthquakes,  and  the  great 
wars  of  the  various  races  of  mankind,  and  defy  sensible  men  to 
say  that  the  awful  destruction  consequent  upon  these  calamities 
"is  best." 

And,  finally,  many  may  be  ready  to  us3  their  tongue  and 
pens  very  forcibly,  to  overthrow  the  proposition  that  "what- 
ever is,  is  best,"  and  they  would  produce  with  much  vigor  and 
feeling  the  history  of  many  of  the  accidents,  diseases,  plagues, 
and  destructive  incidents,  to  which  the  human  family  are  sub- 
ject, and  the  terrible  consciiuenccs  proceeding  therefrom,  and 
they  would  fearlessly  assert,  without  hesitation  or  reserve,  that 
no  sane-minded  man  would  declare  in  regard  to  anyone  of  these 
life  and  property  destroying  incidents,    "it  is  best !" 


But  who  permits  all  these  things  to  transpire  ?  God,  our 
Heavenly  Father.  But  is  it  right  that  He  should  do  so?  Cer- 
tainl}',  it  is.  If  it  is  not,  does  anj'one  wish  to  charge  Him 
with  doing  wrong?  He  permitted  His  "only  begotten  Son" 
Jesus  to  be  derided  and  driven,  persecuted  and  betraj'cd, 
cruelly-used  and  crucified  on  the  cross;  but  just  previous  to  the 
betrayal  of  Jesus  Peter  drew  his  sword  and  oifered  some 
resistance,  but  Jesus  checked  him  and  said:  "Thinkest  thou 
that  I  cannot  now  pray  to  my  Father,  and  He  shall  presently 
give  me  more  than  twelve  lenions  of  angels?  But  how  then 
shall  the  scriptures  be  fulfilled,  that  thus  it  must  he?" 

Suppose  there  had  been  no  atonement,  what  a  condition  the 
human  family  would  have  been  iaL,  But  there  arc  some  things 
which  the  Lord  not  only  permit^  but  He  causes  them  to  be 
done.  He  said  many  things  to  Noah,  and  among  tbem  is  this 
statement:  ''For  yet  seven  days,  and  I  will  cause  to  rain  upon 
the  earth  forty  days  and  forty  nights;  and  every  living  sub- 
stance that  I  have  made  will  I  destroy  from  ofl"  the  face  of  the 
earth" — "Noah  and  his  house"  having  been  excepted  from 
this  destruction  just  before  He  uttered  the  above  quotation. 
Subsequent  history  informs  us  that  the  fountains  of  the  great 
deep  were  broken  up,  that  the  windows  of  heaven  were  opened, 
'and  every  living  substance  was  destroyed  which  was  upon  the 
face  of  the  ground,  both  man,  and  cattle,  and  the  creeping 
things,  and  the  fowl  of  the  heaven ;  and  they  were  destroyed 
from  the  earth,  and  Noah  only  remained  alive,  and  they  that 
were  with  him  in  the  ark."  And  shall  we  charge  a  "just  God" 
with  acting  unjustly  towards  the  antediluvians? 

Prophets  and  apostles  and  righteous  men,  from  the  days  of 
righteous  Abel  till  the  present  time,  have  suffered  persecution 
and  martyrdom  for  the  testimony  of  Jesus  and  the  word  of 
God.  The  saints  of  the  apostolic  age  had  to  sufior  "cruel 
mockings  and  scourgings,  yea  moreover,  of  bonds  and  impris- 
onments ;  they  were  stoned,  they  were  sawn  asunder,  were 
tempted,  were  slain  with  the  sword  ;  they  wandered  about  in 
sheepskins  and  goatskins ;  being  destitute,  afflicted,  and  tor- 
mented; of  whom  the  world  was  not  worthy;  they  wandered 
in  deserts,  and  in  mountains,  and  in  dens  and  caves  of  the 
earth."     And  why  was  this  permitted  by  the  Lord? 

Prophets  and  apo.stles  and  righteous  men,  in  this  dispensa- 
tion, have  suffered  drivings  and  scourgings  and  bonds  and 
imprisonment  and  death  for  the  testimony  of  Jesus  and  the 
word  of  God;  others  arc  now  sullering  bonds  and  imprison- 
ment for  the  truth's  sake;  and  other  men  will  yet  sutfer  for 
righteousness'  sake,  until  the  cup  of  the  ungodly  is  full,  and 
the  list  of  the  martyrs  for  God  and  truth  is  complete;  but  shall 
we  charge  God  with  being  unmerciful  or  unjust  because  He 
lia.s  not  [ircvented  these  trials  and  afflictions,  or  because  He 
has  caused  them  to  be  visited  upon  His  sons  and  daugbter.s? 

God  is  merciful,  (jod  is  just.  lie  doeth  all  things  well,  and 
for  the  "best."  He  i)laced  His  children  on  this  earth  to  give 
them  an  opportunity  to  become  ae'(|uaiiiicd  through  experience 
with  light  and  darknc.'is,  heat  and  cold,  and  the  general  physi- 
cal conditions  of  a  probating  earth;  and  to  become  ac<|uaintcd 
witli  L'ood  anil  evil,  too,  having  their  agency  to  clKic-ie  eillicr; 
and  designing  their  experience  in  this  lower  \vorl<l  as  a  branch 
of  the  education  which  shall  eventually  pre|)are  thcni  lor 
exaltation,  inimorlalily,  and  throncB  in  the  celestial  worlds. 

Therefore,  whether  wo  consider  individual  trial.s,  bereave- 
mentH  or  cusualtics;  or  national  or  general  disasters  anil  cal- 
amities ;  or  individual,  or  national,  or  general  benefits  and 
blessings;  we  must  not  charge  our  Heavenly  l''allii'r  with  troat- 
ini(  Fli.s  diildrcn  unjustly,  but  acknowledge  His  kind  hand  in 
all  tilings  which  transpire,   bo  ready  to  say   "whatever   is,    is 


best,"  and  be  ready  also  to  unite  with  the  redeemed  in  singing 
the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb:   "Great  and  marvelous  are 
Thy  works.  Lord,  God,  Almighty;  just  and  true  arc  Thy  waijs, 
Thou  King  of  Saints." 
"I  know,  as  my  life  grows  older,  and   mine   eyes  have   clearer 

sight. 
That  under  each  rank  wrong,  somewhere,  there  lies  the  root  of 

right. 
That  each  sorrow  has  its  purpose,  by  the  sorrowing  oft  unguessed; 
But  as  sure  as  the  sun  brings  morning,  whatever  is,  is  best. 
I  know  that  each  sinful  action,  as  sure  as  the  night  brings  shade; 
Is  sometime,   somewhere,   punished,  though   the  hour  be  long 

delayed. 
I  know  that  the  soul  is  aided,  sometimes  by  the  heart's  unrest. 
And  to  grow  means  often  to  sutler;  but  whatever  is,  is  best. 
I  know  there  are  no  errors,  in  the  great  eternal  plan; 
And  all  things  work  together,  for  the  tinal  good  of  man. 
And  I  know  when  my  soul  speeds  onward,  in  the  grand,  eternal 

quest, 
I  shall  say,  as  I  look  earthward,  whatever  is,  is  best." 


Enthusiasm  for  Science.— Oken,  the  famous  German 
naturalist,  had  a  small  income,  but  an  intenje  zeal  for  scien- 
tific discovery.  He  could  not  surround  himself  with  the 
comforts  of  life,  and  at  the  same  time  obtain  the  books  and 
instruments  needed  for  his  scientific  researches.  He  did  not 
hesitate  a  moment  in  his  choice;  but,  practising  the  strictest 
economy  in  furniture,  and  clothing,  and  food,  spent  freely  for 
scientific  objects. 

An  American  friend  was  once  invited  to  dinner,  and,  to  his 
surprise,  found  on  the  table  neither  meat  nor  pudding,  but 
onjy  baked  potatoes.  Oken  himself  was  too  proud  to  make 
any  explanation;  but  his  wife,  being  more  humble  and  less 
reticent,  apologized  tfc  the  visitor  for  the  scantily-spread  table. 
Her  husband,  she  said,  was  obliged  to  give  up  either  science 
or  luxurious  living,  and  he  had  chosen  to  surrender  the  latter. 
On  three  days  of  the  week,  she  added,  they  lived  on  potatoes 
and  salt,  and  though  at  first  it  seemed  like  scanty  iare,  they 
had  come  to  enjoy  it,  and  to  be  perfectly  contented  with  it. 
We  are  afraid  that  few  American  students  would  carry  their 
enthusiasm  to  such  a  point  of  self  denial. 


Life. — Life  without  some  necessity  for  exertion  must  ever 
lack  real  interest.  That  state  is  capable  of  the  greatest  enj  ly- 
ment  where  necessity  urges,  but  not  painfully;  where  every 
effort  is  required,  but  as  much  as  possible  without  anxiety 
where  the  spring  and  summer  of  life  arc  preparatory  to  the 
harvest  of  autumn  and  the  repose  of  winter.  Then  is  every 
sca-'on  sweet,  and  in  a  well  spent  life  the  last  the  best — the 
season  (;f  calm  enjoyment,  the  liclic-t  in  recollections,  the 
brightest  in  hope.  Good  training  and  a  fair  start  ci.nstitute  a 
niDic  desiiablc  patrimony  liian  wealth;  and  those  parents  who 
have  theirchildrcu's  welfare  rather  than  the  gratification  of  their 
own  avarice  or  vanity,  would  do  well  to  think  of  this.  Is  it 
belter  to  run  a  successful  race,  or  to  begin  and  end  at  the  goal  ? 


ni'i'AisK  you  find  a  thing  very  difficult,  do  not  immediately 
conclude  that  mi  man  can  master  it;  but  whatever  you  observe 
jiroper,  and  practicable  by  another,  believe  liLcwi.sc  within 
yiiur  own  jiower. 


/' 


^ 
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GIBRALTAR. 


LETTER    XIV. 


MISSIONARY  EXPERIENCE. 


SOON  after  organizing  a  branch  of  the  Churcli  there  was 
quite  an  agitation  regarding  the  war  in  the  Crimea,  Eng- 
land, France  and  Turkey  were  allies  in  a  war  against  Russia, 
or  in  the  words  of  Daniel  the  prophet,  the  king  of  the  north, 
(Russia),  was  arrayed  against  the  king  of  the  south,  (Turkey). 
All  this  had  a  tendency  to  militate  against  my  labors  as  a 
missionary  in  the  military  garrison  of  Gibraltar,  for  the  Biit- 
ish  lion's  interests  were  assailed,  and  all  of  its  military  had 
war  on  the  brain,  which  generally  has  far  more  eifect  on  the 
human  mind  than  the  spirit  of  the  gospel  of  peace. 

The  elder  John  McLain,  Corporal  Hays  and  John  McDon- 
ald, all  in  the  branch  just  organized,  were  likely  to  go  on  the 
Mediterranean  sea  to  be  engaged  in  the  Crimean  war,  and  the 
Priest,  Sergeant  Thomas  Forbes,  was  about  to  go  to  Scotland, 
thus  depleting  my  hard  earned  little  branch,  which  had  a 
tendency  to  discourage  me  in  my  efforts,  if  such  is  possible  to 
a  Latter-day  Saint  Elder  engaged  in  so  great  a  work  as  saving 
human  souls. 

I  concluded,  however,  once  more  to  apply  to  the  governor 
for  liberty  to  open  up  a  public  place  of  worship,  and  sent  him 
the  following  letter: 

"Gibraltar,  April  24th,  1854. 
"To  his  excellency,  Sir  Robert  William  Gardiner, 
Governor  of  Gibraltar: 

The  undersigned,  an  inhabitant  of 
Gibraltar  most  respectfully  solicits  an  audience  with  his  excel- 
lency, on  business  of  importance.    I  have  the  honor  to  be, 
"Your  most  obedient  servant, 
"Kdwahd  Stevenson." 

The  nest  day  I  received  the  following  : 

"The  Colonial  secretary  requests  that  Mr.  E.  Stevenson  will 
call  at  his  office  at  12  o'clock  to-day. 

"Secretary's  Office, 

"Gibraltar  April  25th,  1854." 

I  responded  to  the  request  and  had  a  favorable  reception. 
The  colonial  secretary  said  my  ease  should  be  duly  laid  before 
his  excellency,  and  a  reply  forwarded  to  my  address. 

I  was  visiting  at  this  time  a  Prussian  whom  I  had  been 
teaching  the  gospe',  inducing  him  to  read  some  of  our  tracts 
and  then  compare  our  doctrines  with  those  taught  in  the  Bible. 
He  was  apparently  convinced  of  the  truth.  I  also  had  some 
Spaniards  investigating  our  doctrines,  and  it  was  manifest  to 
me  that  if  I  could  obtain  permission  to  ojien  a  public  place  of 
worship  my  chances  would  be  increased  to  spread  the  gospel 
among  the  people. 

The  Methodists  had  been  making  an  effort  to  introduce 
their  gospel  into  Spain  by  opening  a  school  there,  but  as  soon 
as  it  was  ascertained  by  the  inhabitants,  who  are  mostly 
Catholics,  that  they  were  tampering  with  their  religion  the 
Innovators  had  to  flee  by  night  out  of  the  country. 

I  received  a  very  pleasing  reply  to  my  letter  to  the  governor 
through  the  colonial  secretary,  Mr.  Alderly,  and  therein  con- 
sent was  given  me  to  open  a  place  for  public  worship.  The 
secretary,  however,  stated  that  this  garrison  was  a  hard  place 
for  religious  teachers  for  a  Catholic  once  had  a  cat  thrown  at 


him  while  he  was  holding  service.      I  merely  stated  that  all  I 
expected  was  the  protection  of  the  law. 

Subsequently  with  the  assistance  of  some  friends  I  found  a 
suitable  place  and  began  to  hold  meetings.  One  evening 
when  1  had  a  few  friends  in  my  private  room  a  policeman 
came  with  a  message  for  me  to  appear  at  the  colonial  secre- 
tary's office  on  the  following  day.  My  reply  was  that  if  tftie 
secretary  had  any  business  with  me  he  would  do  well  to  offici- 
ally notify  me  of  it,  otherwise,  I  would  not  notice  their  bid- 
ding. The  next  day  I  received  from  the  colonial  secretary  a 
very  polite  invitation  to  visit  him  at  2  p.  m.  the  next  day  on 
business  of  importance,  and  to  my  own  interest. 

Edward  Stevenson. 


<  I  ^-      4^ 


CULTIVATE    THE    MEMORY. 


OIR  ARTHUR  HELPS,  in  his  "Life  and  Labors  of 
O  Thomas  Brassey,"  the  great  English  contractor,  urges 
that  in  youth  great  pains  should  be  taken  to  "cultivate  the 
services  of  that  most  admirable  friend  and  servant,  the  mem- 
ory." He  makes  the  observation  that  all  men  who  have  great 
powers  of  mental  calculation,  or  who  show  great  readiness  in 
speech  or  action,  have  made  it  a  practice  to  rely  upon  mem- 
ory alone.  They  have  never  condescended  to  what  Sir  Arthur 
calls  "that  weak  practice  of  making  many  notes." 

Among  the  examples  which  he  adduces  in  favor  of  his  sug- 
gestion is  that  of  the  late  Lord  Lyndhurst  and  the  late  Baron 
Rothschild.  Lord  Lyndhurst,  when  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful lawyers  at  the  English  bar,  or  while  discharging  the 
arduous  duties  of  Lord  Chancellor,  did  not  indulge  in  much 
writing  to  aid  his  memory.  Baron  Rothschild,  though  at  the 
head  of  a  banking-house  whose  transactions  belted  the  world, 
did  not  rely  upon  notes  or  written  materials  of  any  kind.  He 
expected  his  memory  to  do  its  proper  work,  and  he  never  dis- 
couraged it  by  making  many  notes. 

Another  example,  more  favorable  to  Mr.  Helps'  position 
than  the  two  he  adduces,  is  that  of  Mr.  Hudson,  formerly 
the  managing  editor  of  the  New  York  Herald.  For  years  he 
carried  the  whole  editorial  business  of  that  journal  in  his  head. 
For  years  he  never  lost  his  hold  of  a  detail,  never  forgot  a 
suggestion,  or  lost  sight  of  an  opjiortunity,  and  they  came  to 
him  by  the  hundreds.  One  day  he  made  a  note.  From  that 
time  his  memory  began  to  desert  him,  and  he  was  soon  com- 
pelled to  rely  wholly  upon  his  notebook. 

The  late  Justice  Sprague,  of  the  United  States  district  court 
of  Massachusetts,  was  another  striking  example  of  the  service 
which  memory  will  do  for  the  man  who  trusts  it.  Owing  to 
weakness  of  the  eyes,  he  could  neither  read  nor  write,  i'et  he 
would  sit  for  days  hearing  testimony,  listening  to  the  iong 
arguments  of  counsel,  and  when  he  came  to  charge  the  jury, 
it  would  appear  that  not  a  detail  of  the  evidence  or  a  sugges- 
tion of  the  arguments  had  been  forgotten. 

The  suggestion  of  Sir  Arthur  is  one  which  should  be  heeded 
by  all  who  would  educate  themselves  to  good,  trustworthj", 
intellectual  work. 


Attractiveness  of  Knowledge.— We  are  all  drawn  and 
attracted  by  the  desire  for  knowledge  and  science;  to  excel  in 
which,  we  think  is  honorable :  while  we  deem  it  mean  and  base 
to  be  led  astray,  and  to  wander  in  ignorance  and  error. 
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TAKEN  AT   HER  WORD. 


A  SOLEMV  WARNING. 


A  FEW  years  ago  there  lived  in  one  of  the  settlements  of 
the  Saints  a  bright  and  talented  young  man,  who  had 
been  born  in  the  Church  and  reared  by  good  parents  in  the 
way  of  the  Lord.  From  his  childhood  he  had  been  interested 
in  the  cause  he  had  embraced  and  always  shown  a  willingness 
to  obey  the  counsel  of  those  who  were  over  him  in  authority. 
Tbe  various  missions  upon  which  he  had  been  called,  and  the 
duties  assigned  him,  were  performed  with  faithfulness  and 
diligence.     In  fact,  he  was  exemplary  in  almost  every  respect. 

Arriving  at  manhood  he  associated  with  j'oung  men  and 
women,  and  in  time  became  enamored  of  a  young  lady  whom 
ho  had  every  reason  to  believe  would  make  him  a  faiihful  and 
dutiful  wife.  The  two  became  engaged  and  in  time  were  mar- 
ried in  the  house  of  the  Lord.  Happiness  lilled  their  hearts 
and  for  a  time  took  complete  possession  of  their  home. 

As  the  years  passed  along  the  prospects  of  the  husband  for 
usefulness  in  the  Church  of  God  brightened.  His  path  seemed 
clear  before  him.  Yet  he  was  not  fully  satisfied  with  himself 
His  parents  had  (aught  him  concerning  the  higher  law  pertain- 
ing to  marriage,  and  God  had  given  him  a  knowledge  of  its 
divinity.  He  felt  a  desire  in  his  heart  to  obey  this  law,  follow- 
ing in  the  footstejis  of  his  progenitor  Abraham,  if  God  would 
direct  him  in  the  proi)er  way.  He  made  it  a  matter  of  prayer 
and  the  way  was  opened  for  him  to  obey  the  law. 

But  now  he  must  tell  his  wife.  She  could  not  in  justice  be 
left  ignorant  of  his  motives.  Not  doubting  but  that  she  who 
had  also  been  reared  in  the  Church  and  instructed  in  its  prin- 
ciples would  be  willing  for  him  to  heed  the  promptings  of 
God's  spirit  in  this  matter,  he  told  her  liis  desires.  To  his 
great  astonishment,  however,  she  became  very  much  enraged, 
tlireatening  him  with  the  most  severe  punishments  and  cruel 
persecutions  should  he  carry  out  the  promptings  of  his  heart 
in  this  matter;  her  closing  remark  was,  "I  would  rather  see 
you  come  home  drunk  every  day  of  your  life  or  see  you  bring 
your  wbi.><ky  bottle  to  the  house  and  fill  yourself  with  liquor  here, 
than  to  have  you  marry  another  woman  " 

The  result  was  that  the  threatened  husband  relinquished  the 
idea  of  performing  his  duty  in  this  regard,  and,  being  almost 
constantly  harassed  by  the  words  of  his  wife  when  at  home,  he 
gradually  became  addiclcd  to  the  habit  of  drink,  until  now  he 
is  either  unable  to  control  his  appetite  or  indulges  himself  in 
order  to  avoid  thinking  of  what  might  iiave  been. 

A  .short  time  ago,  calling  his  wife  into  the  room  where  he 
and  an  intimate  aquaintance  were  seated,  he  told  these  things  as 
they  have  been  iicrc  related,  and  asked  her  to  correct  him  if 
he  in  an.<'  way  misstated  the  facts.  She  acknowledged  the 
truth  of  ills  statements.  "Now,"  said  lie,  "see  what  I  am; 
a  drunkard  upon  wjiom  on  one  can  rely.  I  have  a  wife  but  no 
home.  I  have  been  to  the  house  where  she  lives  day  after  day 
at  the  time  when  meals  should  have  been  given  and  she  has 
neither  asked  me  if  I  was  hungry  or  offered  me  food,  and  I 
have  therefore  returned  to  my  old  haunts  and  associates.  I 
have  provided  her  with  rtuflii'lent  means  (or  the  support  of  iier- 
self  and  children  and  exiiccl  to  continue  so  to  do.  iMy  ciiildren 
1  .see  upon  the  streets  ragged  and  dirty,  api)arcntly  without  a 
mother's  care  and  certainly  without  a  father's  protection.  All 
this  might  have  been  different  had  not  my  wife  interposed 
between  mc  and  my  duly,  but  now  whut  the  end  will  he  (iod 
only  knows." 


To-day  this  man  is  a  wanderer.  His  wife  lives  in  one  town 
while  he  seeks  employment  in  places  distant  from  her.  With 
what  he  earns  he  supports  her  and  also  provides  drink  for  him- 
self. Though  his  love  for  the  Church  and  its  principles  is  still 
great,  his  prospects  are  blighted  and  his  talents  are  fast  becom- 
ing dim. 

Let  this  be  a  warning  to  all.  While  this  man  is  censurable 
for  allowing  himself  to  be  led  away  because  of  barriers  which 
were  placed  in  his  path,  his  wife  is  alsa  to  blame  in  some 
degree  for  the  part  she  took  in  the  affair.  All  can,  however, 
realize  that  it  is  dangerous  to  either  allow  obstacles  to  turn  us 
from  the  path  of  duty,  or  to  place  stumbling  blocks  in  the  way 
of  those  who  are  endeavoring  to  serve  the  Lord.  D.  V. 


Styles    op    Conversation.— Tasso's    conversation    was 
neither  gay  nor  brilliant.     Dante  was  either  taciturn  or  satir- 
ical.     Butler  was  sullen  or  biting.      Gray  seldom  talked  or 
smiled.     Hogarth  and  Swift  were  very  absent-minded  in  com- 
pany.    Milton  was  unsociable,  and  even  irritable,  when  pressed 
into  conversation.      Kirwan,  though  copious  and  eloquent  in 
public  addresses,  was  meagre  and  dull  in  colloquial  discourse. 
A'irgil   was  heavy   in    conversation.      La  Fontaine  appeared 
heavy,  coarse  and  stupid;  he  could  not  speak  and  describe  what 
he  had  just  seen;  but  then  ho  was  a  model  of  poetry.     Chaucer's 
silence  was  more  agreeable  than  his  conversation.     Dryden's 
conversation  was  slow  and  dull,  his  humor  saturine  and  reserved. 
Corneille  in  conversation  was  so  insipid  that  he  never  failed  in 
wearying:   he  did  not  even  speak  correctly  that  language  of 
which  he  was  such  a  master.      Ben  Johnson  used  to  sit  silent 
in  company  and  suck  his  wine  and  their  humors,     Soulhey 
was  stiff,  sedate,  and  wrapped  up  in  asceticism.     Addison  was 
good  company  with  his  intimate  friends,  but  in  mixed  company 
he  preserved  his  dignity  by  a  stift'  and  reserved  silence.     Fox, 
in  conversation,  never  flagged;   his  animation  and  variety  were 
inexhaustible.      Dr.    Bentley  was    loquacious.       Grotius  was 
talkative.      Goldsmith  wrote   like  an  angel,  and  talked  like 
poor  Poll.     Burke  was  eminently  entertaining,  enthusiastic  and 
interesting  in  conversation.      Curran  was  a  convivial  deity;  he 
soared  into  every  region,  and  was  at  home  in  all.     Dr.  Birch 
dreaded  a  pen  as  he  did  a  torpedo;  but  he  could  talk  like  run- 
ning water.     Dr.  Johnson  wrote  monotonously  and  ponderously, 
but  in  conversation  his  words  were  close  and  sinewy;  and  if  his 
pistol  missed  fire,  he  knocked  down   his  an(.agonist  with  the 
butt  of  it,     Coleridge,  in  his  conversation,  was  full  of  acute- 
ness  and  originality.      Leigh  Hunt  has  been  well  termed  the 
philosopher  of  hope,  and  likened  to  a  pleasant  stream  in  con- 
versation.     Carlyle  doubts,  objects  and   constantly  demurs. 
I'^ishcr  Ames  was  a  jiowerful  and  effective  orator,  and  not  the 
less  distinguished  in  the  social  circle.     He  possc.-sed  a  fiuent 
language,  a  vivid  fancy,  and  a  well-stored  memory. 


St!l'Kit|.'ici.\i,  Knowlkikik.— iMuch  of  our  knowledge  is  like 
that  of  the  poor  philosopher,  who  defineth  riches  exactly,  and 
dis(rourseth  of  their  nature,  but  |)o.ssesseth  none:  or  we  are  as 
a  Kcometriean,  who  can  mca-urc  land  exactly  in  all  its  dinieti- 
tions,  but  possesses  not  a  fool  thereof  And  truly  it  is  but  a 
lifeless  iin.savory  knowledge  that  men  have  of  Chri.st  by  al| 
books  and  study,  till  Me  reveal  Hini.self,  and  jiersuade  the 
heart  to  believe  in  Him. 
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GEORfiE:    q,.    CABTNOK, 


EDITOR. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  SEPTEMBER  1,  1885. 


EDITORIAL     THOUGHTS. 


jHE  death  of  a  beloved  son  of  Andrew  and 
Jane  McKay  Smith,  of  the  Eighth  Ward, 
in  this  city,  a  boy  aged  thirteen  years,  six 
months  and  twenty-six  days,  whose  name 
was  Piobert  Xephi,  was  attended  by  some 
remarivable  manifestatioi:s.  From  all  ac- 
counts he  seems  to  have  been  a  youth  of 
remarkable  promise,  and  through  faith 
some  time  since  was  healed  of  an  attack  of  diph- 
theria. On  Monday,  the  10th  of  August  last, 
he  was  taken  violently  ill  with  the  same  disease, 
and  on  the  following  Thursday  he  died.  Before 
his  death  he  told  his  parents  that  he  would  rather 
live  than  die,  but  that  if  the  Lord  wanted  him  to  go 
he  was  willing,  and  expressed  entire  resignation  to  the 
will  of  the  Lord.  He  prayed  considerably,  and  was 
very  affectionate  to  liis  parents  and  his  brothers  and 
sisters  imploring  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  uiKin  them,  and 
also  upon  many  friends  and  those  with  whom  he  had  been 
associated.  He  requested  the  family  never  to  forget  him,  to 
hold  him  in  constant  remembrance,  and  desired  that  he  shou'd 
be  buried  at  three  o'clock  the  following  day  (Friday).  He  told 
his  parents  just  previous  to  his  death,  to  be  sure  and  mark  the 
time  he  should  die,  as  it  would  be  exactly  at  four  o'clock,  and 
he  wished  the  notice  to  be  published  in  the  Deseret  JEceniiig 
News.  He  said  that  he  saw  some  personages  in  the  room  and 
they  were  all  in  good  order.  If  they  should  leave  before  four 
o'clock  he  said  he  would  get  well;  but  if  they  stayed  until  four 
o'clock  he  would  have  to  go  with  them.  He  remarked  that  he 
saw  a  number  of  boys,  whom  he  had  known  to  be  good  boys, 
standing  before  him.  One  personage  he  spoke  of,  and  whom 
he  said  he  saw,  was  the  messenger  who  had  come  to  take  him. 
He  was  very  desirous  that  the  rest  of  the  flimily  should  see 
this  personage  also.  For  an  hour  and  a  half  before  his  death 
he  wa?  occupied  in  this  manner,  talking  to,  praying  for  and 
blessing  his  family  and  friends  and  the  Bishop  and  his  coun- 
selors. All  his  conversation  impressed  those  who  heard  him 
as  being  much  mere  intelligent  than  had  been  customary  with 
him.  In  fact,  his  conversation  was  like  that  of  a  mature  man, 
full  of  wisdom,  rather  than  a  boy  thirteen  years  old.  When 
the  fingers  of  the  clock  reached  the  hour  of  four  he  announced 
that  the  time  had  come  for  him  to  go.  He  turned  over, 
straightened  himself  out  and  slightly  quivered  as  his  last  breath 
left  his  body. 

This  youth  is  described  by  those  who  knew  him  as  being  of 
a  very  aft'eotionate  and  loving  disposition — a  good  boy,  and 
impressed  himself  as  such  upon  all  with  whom  he  came  in  con- 
tact. These  manifestations  that  he  had  were  of  a  very  inter- 
esting character.  Such  death-bed  scenes  strip  death  of  its 
terrors.  Though  the  parents  of  this  youth  must  liavo  felt  sad 
at  the  thought  of  i)arting  with  him,  yet  such  testimonies  as 
he  bore  must  have  had  the  efl'ect  to  till  them  with  great  joy, 


and  to  take  away  from  them  the  sting  of  death  and  the  deep 
sorrow  which  only  attends  the  loss  of  a  beloved  one.  His 
words  would  be  a  testimony  to  them  that  it  was  the  will  of 
heaven  that  he  should  go.  And  that  he  would  go  to  a  place  of 
happiness  there  can  be  no  doubt,  for  the  spirit  of  happiness 
and  of  peace  was  with  him  and  was  breathed  forth  in  every 
word. 

How  delightful  it  is  to  contemplate  the  departure  of  those 
who  have  been  faithful,  as  far  as  their  knowledge  permitted, 
to  the  truth  which  God  has  revealed!  There  is  no  sting,  nor 
gloom,  nor  inconsolable  sorrow  about  the  departure  of  such 
persons.  Holy  angels  a-e  around  their  bedside  to  administer 
unto  them.  The  Spirit  of  (iod  rests  down  upon  them,  and 
His  messengers  are  near  them  to  introduce  them  to  those  who 
are  on  the  other  side  of  the  veil.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Fiob- 
ert  Nephi  Smith,  at  his  death,  was  completely  emancipated 
from  the  dominion  and  power  of  Satan.  So  is  every  faithful 
Latter-day  Saint.  Satan  has  power  here  over  us  to  a  certain 
extent.  He  can  afflict  us;  ho  can  tempt  us;  he  can  annoy  us 
in  many  ways.  These  are  the  consequences  of  the  fall,  and 
for  a  wise  purpose  belong  to  our  probation  here  in  the  flesh. 
But  if  we  listen  to  the  Lord,  if  we  strive  to  keep  Hiscom- 
mandmenls,  if  we  seek  to  be  governed  by  His  Spirit,  when 
death  comes  Satan's  power  ceases.  He  can  no  more  afilict, 
or  torment,  or  tempt,  or  annoy  those  who  are  thus  faithful. 
His  power  over  them  ceases  forever.  But  not  so  with  those 
who  disobey  God,  who  keep  not  His  commandments,  who 
yield  to  the  power  and  spirit  of  Satan.  They  are  his  servants; 
they  are  under  his  influence.  He  takes  possession  of  them 
when  they  pass  from  this  mortal  existence,  and  they  experi- 
ence the  torments  of  hell. 

How  many  inducements  there  are  for  mankind  to  cling  to 
God,  to  seek  to  carry  out  His  ni.l,  to  obey  Him  in  all  things ! 
Satan,  who  seeks  to  lead  the  children  of  men  astray,  is  a  mis- 
erable being.  He  delights  in  everything  that  is  nicked.  His 
sole  aim  is  to  destroy  the  work  of  God,  and  he  cares  not  what 
havoc  he  commits  in  striving  to  accomplish  his  purposes.  He 
would  have  mankind  shed  blood,  destroy  one  another,  be  guilty 
of  the  most  abominable  deeds,  and  rejoice  in  these  things, 
because  of  his  hatred  to  God  and  His  purposes,  and  to  those 
who  listen  to  the  Lord. 

We  were  very  much  touched  in  reading  this  account  of  the 
death  of  Fiobert  Nephi  Smith.  Our  sympathies  went  out  for 
his  afflicted  parents  and  brothers  and  sisters.  Nevertheless 
these  feelings  were  mingled  with  joy  and  satisfaction  at  so 
blessed  a  departure.  ^Vu  trust  that  all  the  children  of  the 
Latter  day  Saints  will  so  live  that  the  Spirit  of  God  will  always 
be  their  companion;  that  they  will  not  listen  to  Satan  nor  yield 
to  his  influences,  but  resist  him  and  wittcssunto  God  that  they 
are  determined,  with  His  help,  to  perform  the  mission  He  has 
given  them  on  the  earth  to  [lis  acceptance,  so  that  when  they 
meet  llim  He  can  rejoice  in  their  i'aithfulncss,  and  they  can 
rejoice  at  being  permitted  once  more  to  behold  His  face. 


Bead  not  mucii  at  a  time;  but  meditate  as  much  as  yoi:r 
time,  and  capacity,  and  disposition  will  give  you  leave;  ever 
remembering  that  little  reading  and  much  thinking  little  speak- 
ing, and  much  hearing,  fre()uent  and  short  prayers  and  great 
devotion  is  the    best  way  to  be  wise,  to  be  holy,  to  bo  devout. 


<  kra  domestic  behavior  is  the  main  test  of  our  virtue  and 
good  nature. 
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BJLT^    McGOY'S    HONOR. 


BACKWOODSMEN  and  "pioneers"  are  proverbially  a 
rough  sort  of  folk,  but  everywhere  their  history  presents 
instances  of  rugged  virtue  that  go  far  to  redeem  their  failings. 
The  story  of  Bill  McCoy  and  his  bail-bond  illustrates  the  self- 
respect  that  was  sometimes  exhibited  in  the  adventurous  old 
times. 

Bill  was  a  stalwart  Kentuckian,  who  lived  alternately  by 
hunting  and  flat-boating.  In  one  of  his  trips  he  got  into 
trouble  during  a  stop-over  at  some  sand-bar,  far  down  the 
Mississippi. 

Some  violent  fellows  provoked  a  fight.  Bill,  who  was 
always  a  champion,  interfered  for  the  weaker  party.  The  aifair 
did  not  end  till  one  man  was  killed. 

The  real  villains  escaped.  But  the  excitement  of  the  people 
on  the  shore  was  great,  and  some  one  was  wanted  to  make  an 
example  of.     Honest  Bill  happened  to  be  the  victim. 

He  was  arrested  and  held  to  answer  at  the  court  sessions  in 
Natchez.  It  was  near  the  time  of  summer  adjournment,  and 
his  case  was  put  over  till  October.  The  prospect  looked 
g'oomy  enough.  Bill  would  have  to  lie  in  jail  through  June,. 
July,  August  and  September,   unless  he  could  procure  bail. 

Ho  had  no  friends  in  court;  no  man  within  a  thousand  miles 
who  would  be  likely  to  offer  himself  as  his  bondsman.  But 
the  prisoner  made  one  appeal  for  sympathy.  It  was  the  only 
time  in  his  life  that  Bill  McCoy  was  ever  eloquent. 

He  pictured  the  hardship  of  his  position — a  man  used  to 
the  free  life  of  river  and  forest,  to  be  shut  up  all  the  long  hot 
months  in  a  cell !  It  would  kill  him,  he  said.  He  would 
promise  to  return  in  October  and  give  himself  up,  and  he 
would  keep  his  word.     Would  they  lot  him  go? 

One  man  was  moved  by  his  appeal.  Col.  Wainwright,  a 
rich  planter,  against  the  protests  of  his  friends,  and  against 
the  advice  of  the  judge  himself,  declared  that  he  would  answer 
for  the  appearance  of  the  prisoner. 

"If  he  is  not  here  on  time,  I  will  pay  five  thousand  dollars. 
Let  him  go." 

The  summer  passed— September  came;  and  the  generous 
colonel  heard  nothing  from  Bill  in  his  "old  Kentucky  liome." 
But  Bill  had  not  ibrgotten.  As  the  time  for  his  trial 
approached,  he  repaired  to  Louisville,  and  hired  himself  out 
as  a  hand  on  a  flat-boat  to  go  down  the  Mississippi  again. 

The  weeks  roIlc<l  by,  and  the  people  in  Natchez  began  to 
talk  about  the  coming  case,  for  the  whole  city  had  heard  of 
Col.  Wainwright's  bond.     Nothing  had  been  heard  from  B; II. 

Court  day  came,  and  he  had  not  appeared.  The  colonel's 
friends  clialfed  him.  He  might  bid  goodby  to  his  money. 
Ho  would  never  see  his  man.     But  the  colonel  was  coufldeut. 

Forenoon  passed.  Al'tornoon.  Then  just  as  the  day's  pro- 
ceedings were  about  to  close,  a  tremendous  cheering  was  heard 
outside,  and  through  the  gathering  crowd  a  haggard  looking 
man  was  lifted  up  the  steps  of  the  court-house.  The  ne.\t 
instant  Bill  .McCoy,  with  tangled  hair  and  bloodshot  eyes,  stag- 
gered forward  to   the  bar,  and  fell  exhausted  on  the  floor. 

Col.  Wainwright  threw  his  arms  around  him,  and  his  eyes 
moistened,  as  did  many  other's  besides,  when  the  returned 
IirisoMcr  revived  and  told  his  story. 

I''inditig  that  ho  would  certainly  be  belated  if  he  came  by 
the  slow  flat  boat,  lie  wnt  ashore,  he  said,  and  felled  a  cottou- 
wood  tree,  and  made  him  a  log  "dug  out,"  and  in  this 
wretched  trough  canoe  he  had  paddled  una  ihoustiiul  three 
hiniilrri/  mi'lrx,  working  day  and  night,  till  he  reached  Natchez. 


It  is  pleasant  to  add  that  Bill's  trial  was  a  short  one,  and 
entirely  favorable  to  himself.  There  was  no  evidence  to  con- 
vict him  of  any  crime.  The  jury  acquitted  him  without 
leaving  their  seats,  and  the  crowd  in  the  court-room  applauded 
the  verdict,  and  went  out  hurrahing  for  the  man  who  so 
bravely  kept  his  word. 


Industry  and  Contentment. — A  noble  instance  of  con- 
tentment is  given  in  the  life  of  the  late  William  Roscoe,  Esq. 
That  gifted  man  was  almost  entirely  self-taught,  and  indebted 
to  his  own  eflbrts  for  his  rise  from  a  very  humble  station,  his 
father  having  been  the  master  of  a  public  house  and  a  bowling 
green,  at  Liverpool.  Mr.  Roscoe  afterwards  represented  his 
native  town  in  Parliament,  was  universally  respected,  and 
became  distinguished  as  the  author  of  the  "Life  of  Pope  Leo 
the  Tenth,"  and  of  the  "Life  of  Lorenzo  de'  Bledici."  In  an 
account  of  himself,  he  says  "Having  quitted  school  at  twelve 
years  I  now  began  to  assist  my  father  in  his  agricultural  con- 
cerns, particularly  in  his  business  of  cultivating  potatoes  for 
sale,  of  which  he  every  year  grew  several  acres,  and  which  he 
sold,  when  produced  early  in  the  season  at  very  advanced  prices. 
His  mode  of  cultivation  was  entirely  by  the  spade;  and  when 
raised  early  they  were  considered  in  that  part  of  Lancashire  as 
a  favorite  esculent.  When  they  had  attained  their  proper 
growth,  we  were  accustomed  to  carry  them  to  market  on  our 
heads,  in  large  baskets,  for  sale,  where  I  was  generally  intrusted 
with  the  disposal  of  them,  and  soon  became  a  very  useful  assi;t- 
ant  to  my  father.  In  this  and  other  laborious  occupations, 
particularly  in  the  care  of  a  garden,  in  which  I  took  great 
pleasure,  I  passed  several  j'ears  of  my  life,  devoting  my  hours 
of  relaxation  to  reading  my  books.  This  mode  of  life  gave 
health  and  vigor  to  my  body,  and  amusement  and  instruction 
to  my  mind;  and  to  this  day  I  well  remember  the  delicious 
sleep  which  succeeded  my  labors,  from  which  I  was  again 
called  at  an  early  hour.  If  I  were  askod  whom  I  considered 
to  be  the  happiest  of  the  human  race,  I  would  answer,  those 
who  cultivate  the  earth  by  their  own  hand." 


WoRiviNG  FOR  AN  Edu(\\tion. — One  of  the  most  instruc- 
tive parts  of  Dr.  John  Todd's  biography  is  the  account  of  his 
struggles  to  obtain  a  college  education.  He  had  nobody  to 
encourage  or  to  help  him,  but  his  own  intense  energy  trium- 
phed over  the  most  formidable  difliculties.  He  walked  from 
Charlestown  to  New  Haven,  with  his  entire  wardrobe  under 
one  arm,  and  his  entire  library  under  the  other. 

Beaching  New  Haven  early  in  the  afternoon,  he  was  at  once 
examined,  and  found  wholly  unprepared  to  enter,  but  was 
admitted,  under  the  condition  of  making  up  his  deficiencies 
by  subseciucnt  study.  lie  then  started  for  Gulford  to  see  an 
uncli",  having  three  cents  in  his  pocket,  but  hungry  as  a  hawk, 
having  tasted  nothing  since  breakfast.  Two  cents  were  paid 
for  toll  at  a  bridge.  When  night  came  on,  he  lay  down  to 
sleep  under  a  cedar  tree,  and  woke  in  the  morning,  stifle,  sure, 
and  almost  frozen,  but  with  energy  and  hope  unshaken. 

During  his  college  course,  he  was  obliged  to  support  him- 
self by  teaching,  and  in  various  other  ways;  but  in  spile  of 
imperfect  preparation,  and  of  incessant  work  to  pay  his  way, 
ho  was  one  of  the  best  scholars  in  his  class,  and  graduated 
with  high  honor.  His  success  proves  that  a  resolute  will  can 
coiKlucr  all  ob.-lacles. 
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THE    SIAMESE    AND 
BUILDINOS. 


THEIR 


IT  is  not  necessary  to  dwell  to  any  great  length  upon  the 
character  of  the  buildings  of  Siam.  The  picture,  which 
represents  the  royal  palace  at  Bangkok,  will  give  one  a  very 
good  idea  of  the  style  in  which  its  best  specimens  of  architec- 
ture are  constructed. 

The  Siamese  take  a  great  interest  in  building  temples,  and 
spend  great  sums  of  money  upon  them.  All  their  edifices  of 
any  pretentions  are  decorated  and  ornamented  in  the  most 
elaborate  manner.  That  this  is  the  ease  can  be  seen  by  the 
engraving.  The  dooi's  and  windows,  the  roof  and  all  parts  of 
the  building  are  fantastically  ornamented.  The  door- ways  and 
gate  ways  are  also  adorned  with  sculptured  works  representing 
diiferent  objects.  At  one  of  the  doors  of  the  royal  palace  are 
two  figures  carved  in  granite,  which  measure  sixty  feet  in 
hight.  This  palace  is  surrounded  by  a  high  wall  which  encloses 
a  plot  of  ground  nearly  one  mile  in  circumference.  Within  it 
arc  temples,  public  offices,  quarters  for  several  thousand  sol- 
diers, a  theatre,  and  rooms  for  the  king's  six  hundred  wives, 
besides  some  two  thousand  attendants.  The  interior  of  the 
palace  is  supplied  with  elegant  and  costly  furnishings. 

The  buildings  occupied  by  the  masses  of  the  people  arc  of 
humble  appearance.  They  are  small  in  size,  and  generally  con- 
structed of  wood.  There  is  a  peculiarity  about  many  of  the 
houses  of  Bangkok,  the  capital  of  Siam.  This  city  is  situated 
about  twenty  miles  from  the  Gulf  of  Siam,  on  the  bank  of  the 
Meinam  River,  and  is  partly  under  water.  A  great  number  of 
the  houses  are  therefore  built  upon  rafts,  and  can  be  moved 
about  from  place  to  place.  Others  are  raised  upon  piles  from 
sis  to  eight  feet  high.  It  is  necessary  to  have  them  built  in 
this  manner  on  account  of  the  daily  tide  from  the  gulf  causing 
the  water  in  the  river  to  rise  and  surround  them.  Then  there 
is  an  annual  overflow  of  the  river,  during  which  time  they  are 
continually  surrounded  with  water.  All  traffic  in  this  part  of 
the  city  is  cjrried  on  by  means  of  boats  and  canals.  There  are 
only  a  few  streets  in  the  part  of  the  city  where  the  palaces  and 
temples  are  situated  that  can  be  traversed  by  horses  and  car- 
riages. 

The  Siamese  have  many  habits  and  customs  of  life  peculiar 
to  themselves.  Some  of  these  we  will  here  mention.  The 
men  are  in  the  habit  of  having  their  heads  shaved,  leaving  only 
a  small  tuft  of  hair  on  the  top,  and  this  is  cut  short,  making 
it  resemble  a  brush.  When  a  young  man  becomes  of  age  his 
head  is  shaved  with  considerable  ceremony.  The  family  rel- 
atives are  called  together,  and  priests  come  to  make  prayers 
and  wash  the  young  man's  iiead.  The  moment  the  shaving 
is  commenced  a  gun  is  fired  to  announce  the  event.  Women 
also  wear  a  tuft  of  hair  on  the  crown  of  the  head,  but  it  is 
allowed  to  grow  to  a  greater  length  than  that  of  the  men. 

In  the  matter  of  etic|uctte  the  Siamese  are  very  particular. 
Their  manner  of  salutation  is  thus  described  by  a  traveler: 

"Should  a  man  of  low  degree  meet  a  noblenjan,  the  former 
will  stoop  at  the  <listaiice  of  thirty  or  forty  yards,  sink  on  his 
knees  as  his  superior  approaches,  and  finally  prostrate  himself 
on  his  face.  Should  he  wish  to  present  anj'thing  to  his  superior, 
he  must  do  so  by  pushing  it  along  the  ground,  ami,  imlecil, 
must  carry  out  in  appearance  the  formal  mode  ol'  address  in 
which  he  likens  himself  to  a  worm.  Just  as  the  pea.sanls 
grovel  before  tlie  nobles,  so  do  the  nobles  before  tlie  king;  and 
if  either  of  them  has  a  petition  to  offer,  he  must  put  it  in  a 
jar,  and  so  crawl  and  push  it  along  the  ground  as  Immbly  as  if 
he  were  a  mere  peasant.     Siamese  artists  are  fond  of  dep'eting 


the  various  modes  of  approaching  a  superior,  and  never  forget 
to  indicate  the  great  man  by  two  points.  In  the  first  place,  he 
sits  erect,  while  the  others  crouch;  and,  in  the  second,  he  leans 
on  his  left  arm,  and  bends  the  left  elbow  inward.  This  most 
strange  and  ungraceful  attitude  is  a  mark  of  high  birth  and 
breeding,  the  children  of  both  sexes  being  (rained  to  reverse 
the  elbow-joint  at  a  very  early  age." 

The  dress  of  both  male  and  female  is  very  simple  and  scanty. 
As  the  climate  is  warm,  but  little  clothing  is  needed.  T'sually 
the  people  wear  no  shoes  nor  head-dress,  and  cover  their  bodies 
only  with  a  strip  of  cloth  thrown  loosely  about  them. 

In  Siam  there  are  two  personages  who  hold  the  kingly  office 
at  the  same  time.  But  the  executive  power  belongs  to  the 
chief  one,  the  other  only  figuring  as  a  royal  subject. 

They  have  a  pretty  complete  code  of  laws  which  are  very 
strict  and  severe,  and  are  administered  by  regularly-appointed 
officers.  A  curious  custom  prevailing  among  them  is  that, 
when  a  murder  or  suicide  is  committed,  of  making  the  people 
living  within  eighty  yards  of  the  spot  where  the  crime  is  per- 
petrated responsible  for  the  deed,  and  punishing  them  by  a 
heavy  fine.  This  peculiar  law  makes  the  people  exceedingly 
cautious  about  permitting  quarrels  to  occur  for  fear  the  parties 
might  become  so  enraged  as  to  commit  a  rash  act. 

Another  strange  practice  among  the  Siatuese  is  that  of  burn- 
ing the  bodies  of  deceased  kings  or  members  of  the  royal 
family.  For  this  purpose  a  building  made  of  combustible 
materials,  such  as  wood,  cloth  and  paper  saturated  with  oil, 
is  constructed  after  the  pattern  of  a  temple.  Into  this  edifice 
the  body  is  placed  and  then  set  fire.  In  a  few  moments  the 
whole  mass  is  changed  into  ashes  and  smoke. 

Buddhism  is  the  religion  of  the  people,  to  which  they  have 
added  the  worship  of  the  white  elephant. 


A  Cultivated  Mind.— -The  age  of  a  cultivated  mind  is 
even  more  complacent,  and  even  more  luxurious,  than  the 
youth.  It  is  the  reward  of  the  due  use  of  the  endowmenis 
bestowed  by  nature;  while  they  who  in  j-outh  have  made  no 
provision  for  age,  are  left  like  an  unsheltered  tree,  stripped  of 
its  leaves  and  branches,  shaking  and  withering  before  the  cold 
blasts  of  winter.  In  truth,  nothing  is  so  happy  to  itself,  and 
so  attractive  to  others,  as  a  genuine  and  refined  imagination, 
that  knows  its  own  powers,  and  throws  forth  its  treasures  with 
frankness  and  fearlessness.  Our  thoughts,  our  reminiscences, 
our  intellectual  acquirements,  die  with  us  to  this  world;  but  to 
this  world  only.  If  they  are  what  they  ought  to  be,  they  are 
treasures  which  we  lay  up  for  heaven.  That  which  is  of  the  ' 
earth,  earthly,  perishes  with  rank,  honors,  authority,  and  other 
earthly  and  perishable  things;  but  nothing  that  is  worth  retain- 
ing can  be  lost.  Affections,  well  placed  and  dutifully  cherished; 
friendships,  happily  formed  and  faithl'ully  maintained;  knowl- 
edge, ac(|uired  with  worthy  intent;  and  intellccttual  powers  that 
have  been  diligently  improved,  are  the  talents  which  our  Lord 
and  Master  has  committed  to  our  keeping;  thcijkvill  accom- 
pany us  into  another  state  of  existence,  as  surely  as  the  soul  in 
that  state  retains  its  identity  and  its  consciousness. 


TiilMlE  is  nothing  that  makes  a  man  suspect  much,  more  than 
to  know  little;  and  therefore  men  .should  remedy  suspicion  by 
procuring  to  know  more,  and  not  to  keep  their  susi)iciou8  in 
smother. 
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TOPICS    OF   THE    TIMES. 


BY    THE     EDITOR. 


AN  examination  into  the  condition  of  affairs  in  this  Terri- 
tory and  the  troubles  with  which  the  people  are  now 
beset  brings  to  light,  in  the  most  conclusive  manner,  the 
correctness  and  divine  origin  of  the  counsels  which  have  been 
given  to  the  Latter-day  Saints  during  their  settlement  of  these 
valleys.  There  is  not  one  evil  which  exists  to  day  in  this 
Territory,  and  which  is  iojuring  the  people,  that  does  not  owe 
its  existence  to  a  neglect  of  counsel  that  has  been  plainly 
given. 

When  this  city  was  settled  the  feeling  was  general  that  our 
inheritances  were  from  the  Lord  and  were  not  to  be  disposed 
of  to  those  who  were  not  of  us.  Look  around  to-day  and  see 
the  results  which  have  followed  a  change  of  feeling  among 
the  Litter  day  Saints  upon  this  point !  While  inheritances 
were  of  little  pecuniary  value  men  could  retain  them  and 
could  talk  in  favor  ot  such  retention  by  all  the  Saints ;  but 
when  they  became  valuable  and  they  were  offered  good  prices 
for  them,  how  many  there  were  who  succumbed  to  the  tempta- 
tiou  !  They  cast  aside  their  old  views  and  all  their  scruples 
and  worked  themselves  up  into  the  belief  that  their  action  was 
justifiable  because  of  their  necessities,  real  or  imaginary.  This 
has  been  and  is  one  fruitful  source  of  trouble.  There  was  no 
need  for  us  to  disobey  this  counsel.  We  need  not  have  been 
guilty  of  any  discourtesy  to  any  citizen  of  the  United  States 
in  declining  to  sell  our  property  to  him.  The  country  was 
open  for  him.  He  could  obtain  land  as  we  obtained  it,  and 
make  the  necessary  improvements  as  we  have  made  them;  and 
the  Saints  could  have  remained  a  compact  body,  with  neigh- 
bors on  every  side  who  felt  like  themselves  and  with  whose 
children  their  children  could  associate  on  terms  of  intimacy 
and  equalit}'.  But,  by  the  disobedience  of  counsel  on  the  part 
of  some,  many  families  have  been  rendered  uncomfortable 
and  been  subjected  to  much  annoyance.  Their  neighbors 
have  sold  their  inheritances,  in  many  instances,  to  disagreeable 
people,  who  are  not  of  their  faith.  In  this  way  much  injury 
has  been  done. 

But  this  is  not  all.  The  people  have  been  counseled  from 
the  beginning  to  live  within  themselves;  to  endeavor,  in  every 
possible  way,  to  make  themselves  self  sustaining;  to  patronize 
their  own  people  and  not  their  enemies;  to  live  plainly  and 
economically  and,  as  far  as  possible,  upon  that  which  they 
produce.  How  widely  we  have  departed  from  these  counsels ! 
Bitter  enemies  have  been  fostered,  patronized  and  enriched  by 
the  money  and  trade  of  the  Latter-day  Saints.  They  have 
used  their  means,  in  many  instances,  to  the  injnry  of  the 
people,  seeking  in  every  way  possible  to  destroy  us  and  to  rob 
us  of  our  country. 

Many  of  the  evils  under  which  we  groan  at  the  present  time 
are  directly  traceable  to  disobedience  in  these  directions.  We 
have  to  contend  with  them;  and  however  discouraging  it  may 
be  to  see  the  lack  of  wisdom  and  the  selfishness  of  those  who 
are  called  Latter-day  Saints,  still  we  must  keep  up  heart  and 
battle  with  the  evils  which  exist,  and  seek  to  produce  a  better 
condition  of  affairs. 

The  day  will  most  assuredly  come  when  cities  of  Zion  will 
be  built  up  in  so  perfect  a  manner  that  iniquity  will  have  little 
chance  to  obtain  foothold  in  their  midst.  One  of  the  difficul- 
ties that  we  now  have  to  contend  with  is  the  imperfection  of 
the  system  under  which  we  live  and  which  has  been  handed 


down  to  us  from  generations  of  our  forefattei's.  ■  As  land  is 
now  held  among  us  and  among  the  nations  from  whence  we  have 
sprung,  the  temptation  to  speculate  in  it  is  almost  irresistible; 
but  some  day  there  will  be  a  change  in  this.  When  we  view 
the  land  that  we  occupy  as  an  inheritance,  not  to  be  disposed 
of  unless  by  the  consent  of  the  community,  then  a  great  step 
will  have  been  taken  in  the  right  direction.  When  a  city  of 
Zion  is  laid  out,  and  each  person  receives  an  inheritance,  the 
whole  are  interested  in  the  preservation  of  all  the  rules  and 
laws  connected  with  the  building  of  a  city  in  Zion.  If  a  man 
obtains  an  inheritance  in  such  a  place  he  virtually  enters  into 
a  contract  with  the  rest  of  his  fellows  to  use  that  for  the  pur- 
poses upon  which  they  all  agree.  A  departure  from  that 
agreement  should  lead  to  the  forfeiture  on  his  part  of  what- 
ever rights  he  might  have,  for  those  rights  are  conditional 
upon  his  observance  of  the  compact  between  himself  and  fel- 
lows. In  this  way  cities  of  Zion  can  be  kept  pure  and  the 
rules  which  God  designs  to  have  enforced  can  be  maintained. . 
So  long,  however,  as  the  adversary  has  power  over  the 
hearts  of  the  children  of  men,  so  long  will  these  evils  continue. 
The  righteous  will  have  to  suff"er  with  the  ignorant  and  careless. 
The  tares  will  grow  with  the  wheat  until  the  harvest  comes. 
There  will  be  a  time,  however,  when  the  tares  will  be  plucked 
up.  It  is  encouraging  to  think  that  that  time  is  not  far  dis- 
tant. Satan  will  be  bound.  Truth  and  righteousness  will 
prevail.  The  meek,  and  the  lowly,  and  the  humble,  and  tho.'e 
who  love  peace,  will  have  their  rights  on  the  earth,  and  wick- 
edness will  be  banished  from  among  men.  Until  that  day 
shall  come  we  must  stand  firm,  contending  earnestly  for  the 
right  and  doing  all  in  our  ,power  to  resist  the  encroachments 
of  evil. 


\Tl  ^HY  is  it  that  when  men  array  themselves  against  the 
»  »  work  of  God  they  must  always  di  scend  to  falsehood  and 
slander?  Nothing  more  plainly  exhibits  the  character  of  the 
warfare  in  which  we  are  engaged  than  this  disposition  on  the 
part  of  our  enemies  towards  our  Church.  Jesus  said  that 
Satan  was  a  liar  and  a  murderer  from  the  beginning,  and  who- 
ever yields  to  his  influence  partakes  of  that  di-position. 
During  this  recent  election  campaign  we  hear  of  young  men, 
born  of  "Mormon"  parents,  who  have  become  apostates,  who, 
in  their  anxiety  to  gain  their  ends,  resorted  to  the  most  abom- 
inable falsehoods.  There  was  a  time,  doubtless,  when  the^e 
young  men  were  truthful.  Some  of  them  have  been  on 
missions;  others,  though  they  may  not  have  been  on  missions, 
were  zealous  in  the  performance  of  their  duties  as  Latter-day 
Saints.  They  would  have  been  horrified  in  those  days  had 
they  been  told  that  they  would  be  apostates  and  that  they 
would  publicly  declare  falsehoods  such  as  they  now  glibly  utter 
against  the  people  with  whom  they  were  connected.  There 
was  a  cause  for  this  change  in  their  expressions  and  conduct. 
Their  cases  should  be  a  warning  to  all  the  youth  of  this 
Church.  They  never  reached  their  present  depth  of  degrada- 
tion at  one  bound;  but  step  by  step  they  have  gone  the  down- 
ward road  until  they  have  lost  all  sense  of  honor,  of  truth  and 
of  propriety  in  their  eagerness  to  destroy  the  people  whom 
they  once  loved.  In  the  great  day  of  accounts  it  will  be 
found,  when  the  secrets  of  all  hearts  are  laid  bare,  that  some- 
thing was  done  to  grieve  the  Holy  Spirit,  to  cause  its  depart- 
ure, and  to  make  them  subject  to  the  spirit  of  the  evil  one. 
Of  course,  it  is  not  for  me  to  say  what  these  acts  were.  All 
I  know  is  that  no  man  ever  denies  the  faith  of  the  Lord 
Jesus  without  a  cause.     There  must  have  been  some  secret  sin 
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to  lead  to  such  3,  dfeadful  result,  but  however  secret  it  may  be, 
the  Lord,  through  His  Spirit,  manifests  His  disapproval. 
The  Holy  Ghost  will  not  dwell  in  an  impure  tabernacle;  it  will 
take  its  deparluvc  therefrom.  It  is  a  beneficent  provision 
connected  with  the  Church  of  Christ  that  this  should  be  the 
case,  for  if  it  were  not  so,  evil  would  overpower  good,  the 
wicked  would  outnumber  the  righteous,  and  the  Church  would 
completely  fall  into  apostas3';  but  as  it  is  there  is  a  constant 
process  of  purification.  Trials  bring  wrong-doers  to  lighl; 
they  exjiose  the  hypocrite  and  unfaithful.  In  this  way  they 
are  a  real  blessing  to  the  Church  of  Christ.  Those  which  we 
are  now  passing  through  are  answering  a  most  excellent  pur- 
pose in  this  respect.  In  days  to  come  we  will  look  back  to 
the  present  and  see  the  wisdom  of  our  God  in  permitting  such 
a  condition  of  aflairs  to  exist  as  we  now  witness.  The  faithful 
will  rejoice,  but  the  unfaithful,  who,  by  breaking  the  com- 
mandments of  God,  have  subjected  themselves  to  the  influ- 
.  ecces  of  the  evil  one,  will  have  cause  for  sorrow  and  for 
mourning. 


BRAVE. 


Brave  was  a  wise  dog  that  lived  in  Alton, 
Maine.  He  belonged  to  the  oldest  boy  in  a  fam- 
ily of  ten  children,  so  you  see  that  he  had  a  good 
many  little  masters  and  mistresses  ;  but  he  loved 
them  all  dearly,  and  served  them  faithfully,  and 
protected  them,  and  defended  them  whenever  they 
needed  him,  until  he  died. 

There  is  many  a  j^leasant  story  to  tell  of  him, 
for  though  he  was  large  and  strong,  he  was  so 
gentle  and  good-mannered  that  the  neighbors  and 
the  school  children  would  say,  "Wliat  a  good  dog 
Brave  is!" 

When  the  baby  was  learning  to  walk,  she  would 
pull  herself  up  and  cling  to  his  back,  and  he 
would  wag  his  tail  and  look  loving]3'  around  at 
her,  and  walk  slowly  and  softl}-  about  with  her, 
accomodating  liimsclf  to  her  uncertain  step.  And 
once  when  she  lo.st  her  hold  and  fell  back,  he  ex- 
pressed thetenderest  .sympatliy  for  her,  and  licked 
her  bumped  head  until  .she  lauglicd  with  delight 
again. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  one  story  about  Brave. 

Once  when  Nan  and  Nell  were  strawberrying 
down  by  tlie  stream  in  the  meadow,  the  sheoj)  got 
out  of  the  pasture  and  came  trooping  past  them, 
with  the  cross  old  buck  at  their  iiead.  'i'lie  little 
girls  liropped  their  baskets  and  I'an,  for  they  knew 
he  would  attack  almost  evcrytliing  ho  saw,  and 
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only -a  .few  days  before  he  had  broken  the  neck  of 
a  neighbor's  buck  in  a  fight. 

There  was  a  large  stump  near,  upon  which  they 
climbed  and  sank  down  breathless,  but  they  were 
ready  to  faint  with  fear  when  they  saw  that  he  had 
stepped  out  from  the  flock  and  followed  them,  and 
was  stamping  and  shaking  his'  head,  and  making 
other  threatening  signs. 

For  a  moment  they  hoped  his  attention  was 
taken  by  the  baskets  they  had  dropped,  but  after 
smelling  of  them  and  finding  nothing  to  his  taste, 
he  put  his  head  down  and  charged  upon  the 
stump.  The  shock  almost  scnt'them  off,  and  a 
large  piece  of  rotten  wood  dropped  out  of  the  side 
of  the  stump  and  fell  off. 

The  children  were  frantic.  The  wide  flat  stretch- 
ed west  nearly  a  half-mile,  then  there  'was  a  hill, 
and  on  the  top  of  this  was  their  home.  They  could 
only  see  the  back  of  the  barn,  and  there  was  no 
one  stirring  in  sight. 

Again  the  old  buck  came  on,  and  the  stump 
shook  to  its  foundations.  They  were  certain  that 
it  could'  not  stand  many  such  a.ssaults,  and  they 
were  in' the  greatest  fear  of  falling  off. 

"Oh,"  sobbed  Nan,  "if  we  had  only  taken 
Brave  !"  and  at  thought  of  hitn  she  drew  up  her 
breath  in  sheer  desperation,  and  imitated  the 
peculiar,  piercing  whistle,  by  which  her  brother 
always  called  the  dog  from  a  distance. 

Then  .she  strained  her  eyes  toward  the  house, 
but  oh!  it  was  so  far,  and  it  seemed  so  hopeless! 
Again  the  buck  struck  the  stump,  and  again,  above 
Nell's  screams,  she  called  louder  tlian  before,  and 
whistled  for  the  dog. 

And  this  time  through  her  tears  what  did  she 
see?  Was  it  a  brown  ball  rolling  with  lightning- 
speed  down  the  hill,  or  could  it  be  Brave  coming? 
And  now  it  has  reached  the  flat,  and  in  a  straight 
line  for  them;  hugging  the  ground  it  comes  Hying 
across. 

Nearer  and  nearer,  and  faster  and  faster  it  came, 
until  the  old  buck,  just  gathering  him.seif  for 
anoliier  siiring,  was  suddonjy  rolled  into  a  lH>a]i  on 
the  ground,  and  amid  the  joyous  I'ries  of  tin;  cliil- 
dren,  and  tlie  hoarse  growls  from  a  strong  moutii 
that  was  tearing  the  wool  from  his  throat,  he 
scrambled  to  his  feet  and  .scampered  away  with 
the  frightened  flock. 

And  Brave  trotted  back  to  the  tiiankfiil  ciiildren 
wagging  bis  tail,  and  licking  their  tearful  faces  as 
tliey  hugged  him,  and  wIumi  fiicv  had  picked  up 
their  baskets  and  make  themselves  ready,  lie 
escorted  them  proudly  home. 


LOTTY'S    WALK    TO     BOSTON. 


IT  was  nine  o'clock  in  the  niorning.  By  the  road- side  sat  a 
little  child.  A  rough-lookicg  man  came  driving  slowly  by. 
He  had 'red  hair,  a  thick  led  beard,  and  light  blue  eyes,  so 
light  that  they  seemed  almost  white. 

The  man  was  nearly  at  his  journey's  end,  but  something  in 
the  child's  face  attracted  his  attention.  Perhaps  it  was 
because  he  had  a  little  girl  in  his  rough  home  that  he  had  left 
a  few  hours  ago,  and  the'pitiful  expression  in  this  young  face 
touched  his  father-heart. 

Almost  instinctively  he  stopped  his  tired  horse,  and  looked 
down  upon  her.  He  saw  that  she  was  pretty.  Her  large, 
dark  eyes  were  raised  fearlessly.  The  little  blue  check  sun- 
bonnet  had  fallen  to  her  shoulders,  and  the  thick,  flat,  brown 
curls  were  plastered  on  her  forehead  by  the  perspiration 
caused  by  walking  in  the  sun. 
Presently  a  clear,  musical  little  voice  reached  his  ear. 

"Is  Boston  very  far  off  now?" 

"My  next  stopping-place,  puss.'  Are  you  going  to  Boston? 
There's  only  the  long  bridge,  'way  yonder,  to  cross,  and  you're 
there." 

The  child  drew  a  long  sigh  of  relief  "I'm  so  tired!"  she 
said.     "Guess  I'll  rest  a'little  longer." 

"Where  d'ye  come  from?"  asked  the  drover. 

"  'Way  from  Thorn ville,"  mentioning  a  town  about  twelve 
miles  off ;  and  she  lifted  her  old  sun-bonnet  to  its  proper 
place,  and  tied  the  strings. 

The  drover  took  his  basket,  which  was  filled  with  crackers, 
and  ham,  and  cheese;  and,  as  the  place  happened  to  be  some- 
what secluded,  he  clambered  down  from  the  high  wagon,  and 
seated  himself  beside  the  child. 

"Hungry?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  she,  simply. 

"Then  eat;"  and  he  filled  her  hands  with  crackers.  "So 
you're  goin'  to  Boston— sich  a  mite  as  you?    Well,  well !" 

"I'm  going  to  see  Dr.  Iris.  Do  you  know  him?"  queried 
the  girl  eagerly.  "He  lives  onTremont  street,  and  he  fixes 
people's  eyes.  That's  all  he  does  do.T  One  of  the.  neighbors 
told'my  mother  about  it, 'and^she  said' that' he  almost  makes 
the  blind  see.     I  walked  all  the  way  from  Thornville.'' 

The  drover  paused  in  the  act  of  taking  a  huge  bite  of  his 
improvised  sandwich. 

"You  walked!" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"When  did  you  set  out?" 

"Yesterday,  in  the  afternoon.  Mother  thinks  I  spent  the 
night  at  Cousin  Sara's,  and  I  did  mean  to,  'cause  I  wanted 
her  to  go  with  me;  but  she  was  sick,  so  1  came  right  on." 

"Whew!  Walked  from  there,  eh?  Where'd  you  'spend 
the  night?" 

"In  a  barn." 

"What!  In  a  barn?  Well,  you  are  one  of  'cm.  I'our 
mother  must.hev  a'sight  o'  faith  in  you." 

"0,  she  don't  know  it.  I  mean  she  don't  know  I've  come 
all  this  way.  I  stay  days  sometimes  at  Cousin  Sara's.  And 
there's  Betty  at  home — she's  my  sister — and,  though  she  is 
lame,  she  can  do  a  good  bit;  but  I  couldn't  bear  to  see  mother 
suffer  so." 

"If  that  don't]beat  all!"  exclaimed  the  drover,  after  a  long 
stare'of  admiration.'"'  "She's  the  pluckiest  little  critter  ever  I 
did_see.  Well,  all  I  hope  is  that  you  may.do  what  you  come 
for;  but  I  don't  know.  Dr.  Iris,  I  s'pose,  is  one  o'  them  rich 
fellers  that  wants  big  fees." 


"But  I  don't  want  him  to  come  fornothing,"  said  the  child. 

"Don't?" 

"No,  I'll  pay  him  when  I  am  grown  up." 

The  drover  threw  back  his  big  head,  opened  his  huge 
mouth,  and  uttered  two  or  three  explosive  sounds,  that  were, 
I  suppose,  laughter  to  him. 

"Well,  that's  too  good  !".  he"  roared.  "I'm  blessed  if  I 
ever  saw  anything  so  funny  in  all  my  born  days.  A  kitten 
like  you  talking  about  paying  when  you're  grown  up.  How 
old  may  you  be  now,  miss — miss" — 

"My  name's  Lotty,  and  I'm  nine  next  May,"  said  the 
child,  with  a  serious  manner,  and  nothing  daunted  by  his  air 
of  amused  interest. 

"Well,  well,  I  never!"  muttered  the  drover,  rising  and 
stretching  his  brawny  frame.  "But  come,  I'll  give  you  a  ride 
as  far  as  Boston,  anyway;"  and  the  next  moment  he  lifted  her, 
as  if  she  had  been  a  feather,  and  placed  her  on  the  seat 
beside  him. 

So  they  jogged  along  behind  the  staid'old  horses,  while  the 
man  pointed  out  the  sights.  Everything  was  novel  and 
delightful  to  the  little  woman.  The  long  bridge,  the  sparkling 
water,  the  vessels,  and  sail-boats,  and  steam-tugs;  the  glint  of 
the  sun  upon  the  river;  the  fine  carriages  that  rolled  past 
them.  Everything  she  saw  she  treasured,  that  she  might 
carry  the  picture  home  fresh  to  her  mother,  and  beguile  the 
long,  dark,  painful  hours,  with  the  story  of  her  experience. 

Leaving  her  with  some  pennies  in  her  hand,  and  as  near  to 
the  place  of  her  destination  as  he  conveniently  could,  the 
drover  went  on,  quite  lost  in  admiration  of  this  brave  little 
soul,  and  Lotty  began  to  look  about  her. 

The  noise  of  the  streets,  the  hurrying,  jostling  throngs,  the 
cries  and  clamor  of  the  news-venders  and  street  merchants, 
disconcerted  her  a  little.  In  all  her  life  she  had  never  seen 
such  bewilderingly  beautiful  things  as  the  shop  windows"  dis- 
played. It  was  as  good  as  a  trip  into  fairy-land,  and  a  thrill 
of  genuine  pleasure  caused  her  for  a  moment  to  forget  the 
responsibility  of  the  errand  she  had  taken  upon  herself 

It  was  a  long  time  before  she  found  the  location  she  desired, 
and  then,  poor  child,  she  lingered  about  the  door  with  the 
sensitive  fear  of  a  novice.  She  had  pictured  to  herself  so 
terrible  an  object,  terrible  mainly  because  of  the  dignity  and 
power  with  which' she  had  invested  the  sjtillful' oculist,  who 
<;ould  do,  it  seemed  to  her,  almost  what  he  would  with  disease 
— she  had  so  pictured  him,  I  say,  that  the  thought  of  meeting 
such  greatness,  embodied,  probably,  in  the  form  of  a  tall, 
princely  personage,  who  would  scarcely  deign  to  look  upon 
her,  caused  her  poor  little  heart  to  throb  almost  to  suffocation. 
At  last  she  summoned  sufficient  courage  to  pull  the  door-bell. 
A  handsome,  motherly-looking  woman  opened  the  door,  for 
the  doctor's  servant,  who  usually'  attended  that  duty,  was 
busy  putting  the  doctor's  horses  in  harness. 

"I  don't  think  the  doctor  can  see  you  now,  little  girl,"  said 
the  housekeeper,  looking  somewhat  disdainfully  upon  the 
small  figure  and  the  homely  cape-bonnet,  in  whose  disfiguiing 
shadow  the  soft  brown  eyes  were  almost  hidden  from  sight. 
Lotty  faltered  then.  What  should  she  do  in  the  great, 
crowded  city  if  her  mission  had  been  in  vain? 

"0,  please  let  me  speak  to  him  just  a  moment !  I  came  all 
the  way  from  Thornville,  and  haven't  anywhere  to  go." 

She  burst  into  tears.  The  sob,  and  the  pathos  of  the  child's 
tones  had  penetrated  into  the  interior  of  the  house. 

"Who  is  it,  Mrs.  Sanderson.""'  spoke'up  a  sineularly  manly 
voice,  as  some  one  crossed  the  hall. 
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"Only  a  little  girl,  sir.  She's  come  a  good  distance,  she 
says,  but  as  it's  after  hours,  I  thought" — 

"Never  mind;  let  her  come  in.  I'll  give  her  a  minute  or 
two." 

Another  second,  and  Lotty,  her  brain  all  in  a  whirl,  found 
herself  breathless  and  trembling  in  a  bright-looking  room, 
standing  in  the  presence  of  a  slender,  light-haired  gentleman, 
whose  smiling  eyes,  like  two  benignant  suns,  seemed  to  send 
light  and  cheer  into  her  poor,  cold,  frightened  little  heart. 

"Well,  anything  the  matter  with  your  eyes,  little  woman? 
Come  here  and  let  me  fee." 

Lotty,  too  much  frightened  to  speak,  went  forward  mechan- 
ically. 

"They  don't  look  like  it.  Suppose  j'ou  take  off  your  bon- 
net and  let  me  examine  them  more  closely." 

Lotty  pulled  off  the  dingy  head-dress,  disclosing  one  of  the 
sweetest  and  fairest  faces  that  heaven  ever  lent  to  earth. 
"It  isn't  my  eyes,  sir,  it's  mother's, '^she  said,  falteringly. 
'0!     And  who  is  mother?" 

"It's  Mrs.  Gaddis,  sir,  and  we  live  in  Thornville." 
"We  do?    But  that's  a  long  distance  from  here." 
"Only  a  few  miles,  sir.     I  walked  in  since  yesterday." 
'  Walked? — coming,  John,  in  a  few  moments,"  he  added, 
as  the  servant  came  to  the  door.     "Did  you  say  you  walked?" 
"Yes,  sir.    I  felt  so  bad  for  mother,  because  she  can't  sew 
any  more,  and  that's  the  way  she  earns  our  living.     For  Betty 
is  lame  in  the  hip,  and  can't  go  out  to  service,  and  mother, 
now  she  can't  see  very  well,  cries  a  good  deal  to  think  she 
can't  work,  and  that  makes  her  eyes  worse.     I  thought  if  you 
would  give  me  something  for  them  that  would  cure  her,  I 
would  thank  you  so  much!     And  if  you'd  please  wait  till  I'm 
grownup,  1  would  surely  pay  >ou  the  money  for  it — I'd  be 
certain  to  pay  you  every  cent." 

The  doctor  looked  her  all  over,  from  the  curly  cio^n  to  the 
coarse  shoes,  all  dusty  and  travel-worn.  Then  something 
came  into  his  eyes  which  he  winked  away,  and  he  put  his 
hand  on  the  child's  head. 

"You're  a  very  brave  little  girl,"  he  said,  and  that  was  all. 
She  dared  not  raise  her  eyes  to  his  face  while  he  drew  on 
his  long  riding  gloves.  She  did  not  see  the  pressure  of  his 
lips,  and  then  the  half-amused  smile  that  curved  them,  as  he 
looked  forward  to  the  growing  up  of  the  mite  who  stood 
trembling  before  him. 

"Come!"  he  said,  in  a  voice  that  made  her  start  and  thrill 
to  the  heart  with  joy,  though  she  did  not  know  why.  But  she 
looked  up  and  saw  that  he  was  moving  towards  the  door. 

"I  am  going  to  see  your  mother,"  he  said,  smiling  like  a 
prince,  and  0,  what  pleasant  eyes  he  had!  They  seemed  as  if 
they  might  look  life  into  poor  eyes  that  were  dead. 

"Seven  years  ago,"  he  said,  "I  was  in  Thornville,  and 
wearied  out  with  a  long  walk.  I  was  a  student  then,  and  I 
stopped  at  a  cottage  door  and  rested.  A  sweet- faced  woman, 
with  a  little  girl  in  her  arms,  gave  me  .^ome  cool,  fresh  milk  to 
drink.     Who  knows  but  it  was  you;  mother?" 

He  took  her  hand  in  his,  and,  to  the  surprise  of  the  portly 
housekeeper,  led  the  little  girl,  with  her  homely  frock  and  her 
old  sun-bonnet,  to  his  wide,  substantial  hnupy.  Then,  placing 
her  carefully  upon  the  scat,  he  got  beside  her,  and  they  went 
off  together. 

The  afternoon  sun  sent  his  mild  beams  over  the  country  lanes 
and  fields,  when  at  last  little  Lotty,  her  soheme  triumphant, 
drove  up  to  the  cottage  home. 

They  found  the  widow  in  terrible  consternation,  and  Betty, 
the  lame  girl,  crying;  for  news  had  just  come  that  Lotty   had 


gone  off  to  the  city  by  herself;  and  the  fond  mother-heart 
pictured  all  sorts  of  catastrophes  for  her  child.  But  when  the 
doctor  told  his  story,  and  presented  the  brave  little  girl,  the 
mourning  was  turned  into  joy. 

No  pains  were  spared  to  restore  sight  to  the  eyes,  diseased 
from  over-work  and  tears.  The  doctor  adopted  the  whole 
family,  in  fact;  procured  help  for  Betty,  a  nurse  for  the 
mother,  and  the  benefit  of  a  good  school  for  little  Lotty.  And 
sometimes  he  tells  her  that  he  is  waiting  very  patiently  for  her 
to  grow  up,  that  she  may  fulfill  her  promise,  and  pay  him  for 
having  restored  her  mother's  sight;  and  I  have  not  the  least 
doubt  in  the  world  but  she  will  do  it.  Sdecfed. 


HOW  I  CEASED  USING 
TOBACCO. 


BY  JAMES  CLOVE. 


I'^HE  early  portion  of  my  life  was  spent  in  herding  the 
•  village  milch  cows,  in  company  with  other  lads  of  the 
same  age  as  myself  In  our  associations  on  the  herd-ground 
we  habituated  ourselves  to  many  evil  and  degrading  practices, 
one  of  which  was  smoking  tobacco.  This  habit  we  thought, 
as  boys  of  our  age  generally  did,  elevated  us  to  the  pinnacle 
of  manhood. 

Yet,  with  this  hypothetical  exultation,  I  could  not  but  feel 
conscious  that  the  practice  was  not  pleasing  before  God;  and  I 
certainly  knew  that  if  my  parents  became  aware  of  it  they 
would  have  punished  me. 

But  I  reasoned  that  they  would  not  become  acquainted  with 
the  fact  when  I  indulged  on  the  secluded  herd-ground.  Gods 
holy  angels,  I  had  been  told,  watched  over  us,  recording  every 
act  of  our  lives,  so  if  my  parents  did  not  know  that  I  smoked, 
God  certainly  did;  therefore,  I  was  in  constant  fear  of  being 
chastened  by  God  in  some  way. 

There  were  a  great  many  rattlesnakes  on  the  grounds  where 
we  were  herding,  and  they  were  a  constant  terror  to  all  of  the 
herd-boys.  These,  I  many  times  thought,  would  be  apt  to 
bite  me  because  of  my  sinning.  But  with  all  my  fears  and 
apprehensions,  I  was  not  intrepid  enough  to  leave  off,  in  the 
very  face  of  my  comrades,  the  evil  habits  I  had  contracted. 
For  if  I  did  they  would  ridicule  me  greatly  for  being,  as  they 
would  say,  such  a  coward.  The  mere  idea  of  being  thought 
cowardly  by  my  companions  I  could  not  for  one  moment  enter- 
tain. 

One  day  while  sitting  in  the  pleasant  shade  of  some  willows, 
enjoying,  as  we  termed  it,  a  large  cigarette,  I  remarked  to 
my  companion,  "What  if  a  rattlesnake  would  get  after  us  for 
smoking."  I  had  but  uttered  the  words,  when  I  heard  a 
hi.-sing  sound  directly  behind  me.  I  turned  my  head  to  ascer- 
tain from  whence  the  sound  came,  when,  to  my  astonishment, 
1  beheld  a  large  rattlesnake  in  the  very  act  of  sjiringing  upon 
me.  I  moved  aside  and  luckily  escaped,  but  learned  thereby  a 
lesson  and  from  that  day  to  this.  I  am  very  happy  to  say,  I 
have  never  u.sed  any  more  tobacco. 


Knowi.eixik  TnEiNKD  TO  AorouNT.— There  is  no  kind  of 
knowledge  which,  in  the  hands  of  the  diligent  and  skillful,  will 
not  turn  to  account.  Honey  exudes  from  all  flowers,  the  bitter 
not  excepted;  and  the  bee  knows  how  to  extract  it. 
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Hearts  and  homes!  sweet  wordsof      pleasure!      Music      breathing      as      ye        fall,    Making      each   the    oth-er's 
Hearts  and  homes!  sweet  words  re  -  veal  -  ing!  And  most  good  and   fair     to        see,    Fitting    shrines  for    pur -est 
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treasure,  Once  di    -    vid  -  ed      los  -  ing        all.         Homes  ye      may      be     high      or        low  -  ly,    Hearts    a- 
i'ecling,     Temples      meet  to    bend     the      knee.         In  -  fant    hands  bright   garlands      wreathing,     Hap  -  py 
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lone    can  make  you       ho  -  ly;        Ee  the        dwelling  e'er    so 
voic  -  es     in  -  cense     breathing,     Emblems      fair    of  realms  a 
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small,  Having      love    it    boasteth 
bove,  Love  is    heaven  and  heaven  is 

-w- — « — » — m- 


— si~ 

all. 
love. 


:ta= 


C  H  ARAD  E. 


BY   MART. 


My  first  is  a  fondness  at  heart, 
That  enters  at  everyone's  door; 
It  heeds  not  one's  station  in  life, 
Whether  he  is  wealthy  or  poor. 
In  tragedy  it  often  displays 
A  daring  or  prominent  part ; 
It  cheers  and  revives  a  sad  mind 
Or  breaks  the  unfortunate's  heart. 

My  second  is  simple  and  small 

And  covers  a  very  small  space. 

But  denotes  that  my  last's  near  at  hand 

Which  will  find  for  each  person  a  place ; 

My  whole,  if  arranged  and  prepared, 
(Though  the  answer  is  not  very  long). 
You  will  find,  if  you've  made  no  mistake. 
Is  the  name  of  a  beautiful  song. 


T(iE  Charade  in  No.  \'>  is  solved  thus:  There  are  5  letters 
in  the  word  Three,  and  this  number  doubled  makes  the  10; 
the  word  Ten  contains  .3  letters,  and  so  on  to  the  end.  Correct 
answers  have  been  received  from  Lerny  Young,  Wasatch  ; 
Geo.  F.  Paxman,  Nephi;  Angeline  B.  Freeman,  Elizabeth  E. 
Bodell,  Sarah  E.  Walker,  Charlotte  L  Dansie,  Herriman; 
J.  W.  Booth,  Alpine;  Brigham  A.  Scare,  Salt  Lake  City. 


Men's  Agency. — Labor  produces  its  desired  effects  only  by 
conspiring  with  the  laws  of  nature.  There  is  no  commodity, 
or  thing  produced  for  consumption,  which  labor  pro\ides  in 
any  other  way  than  by  co-operating  with  the  laws  of  nature. 
It  is  found  that  the  agency  of  man  can  be  traced  to  very  simple 
elements.  He  can  do  nothing  more  than  produce  motion. 
He  can  move  things  towards  one  another,  and  he  can  separate 
them  from  one  another :  the  properties  of  nature  perform  all 
the  rest.  He  moves  ignited  iron  to  a  portion  of  gunpowder, 
and  an  explosion  takes  place.  He  moves  the  seed  to  the 
ground,  and  vegetation  commences.  He  separates  the  plant 
from  the  ground,  and  vegetation  ceases.  Why,  or  how  these 
effects  take  place,  lie  is  ignorant.  He  has  only  ascertained  by 
experience,  that  if  he  performs  such  and  such  notions,  such  and 
such  events  will  follow.  In  strictness  of  speech,  it  is  matter 
itself  which  produce?  the  effects.  All  that  man  can  do  is  to 
place  the  objects  of  nature  in  a  certain  position. 


THE      JUVENILE      INSTRUCTOR 

Is  Published  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah  Territoryi 

ON  THE  FIRST  AND     FIFTEENTH     OP    EVERY    MONTH. 


GBORGK  Q,.  CANNON, 


EDITOF. 


TEEMS    IN     ADVANCE: 
Single  Copy,  per  Annum    -     -     -    $2.00. 
Office,  South  Temple  Street,  one-and-a-half  blocks  west  of 
the  Tabernacle,  Salt  Lake  City. 


HOWARD   SEBREE  CO. 

THE    CELEBRATED    BAIN    WAGONS 
Alwaj'S  in  Stock,  and  leading  the  trade  as 
usual. 

We  are  showing  to  the  public  a  fine  display 
of  BUGGIES  and  CARRIAGES,  PHAE- 
TONS and  SPRING  WAGONS. 

Wagon  Material  and  Machine  Extras  in  stock 
at  all  times. 

The  Largest  and  Best  selected  stock  of  Hard 
Wood  in  Utah. 

The  Porter  Iron  Fire-Proof  Roofing  is  best 
and  cheapest  in  the  market. 

Oliver  Chilled  and  Moline  Plows. 

The  "Flying  Dutchman"  and  New  Cassady 
Sulky  Plows,  do  neater  and  better  work  with 
less  draught  than  any  other  plow  made. 

Triumph  Grain  Drills  and  Broad-cast  Seed- 
ers, and  the  famous  Champion  Machines, 
Binders,  Etc. 

Call  .at  or  address 

Howard  Sebree  Co., 

Salt  Lake  or  Ogden,  Utah. 


Caldwell, 
Shoshone, 
Weiser  City, 
Mountain  Home, 


Idaho. 


THE  MORMON  BATTALION  HISTORY, 
by  Daniel  Tyler,  Esq.,  has  heen  pub- 
lished and  is  for  sale  at  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor Office.  ■  It  is  a  very  valuable  work, 
interesting  not  only  to  those  who  took  part 
in  the  memorable  campaign,  upon  which  it 
principally  treats,  and  the  posterity  and  friends 
of  such,  but.  will  bo  equally  appreciated  by  all 
others  who  arc  interested  in  the  history  of  the 
Latter-Day  Saints.  Some  of  the  most  impor- 
tant events  in  the  history  of  this  people  are 
therein  detailed  in  a  faithful  and  graphic  man- 
ner, and  many  facts  placed  in  a  new  though 
true  light.  But  a  small  edition  has  been 
published  and  tho.se  wishing  to  obtain  the 
work,  should  not  delay  purchasing.  The  prices 
arc,  for  cloth  binding,  $2,50:    leather,  $3,00. 


THE  MARTYRS;  a  Sketch  of  the  Lives  and 
a  Full  Account  of  the  Martyrdom  of  Jo- 
seph and  Ilyrum  Smith,  Together  with  a  Con- 
cise Review  of  the  Most  Prominent  Incidents 
Connected  with  the  Persecutions  of  the  Saints, 
from  the  Time  the  Church  was  Organized  up  to 
the  Year  1846.  By  Lyman  0.  Littlcficld  For 
Sale  at  this  Office,  Price  50  eta. 


DIALOGUES  AND  RECITATIONS,  is  a 
work  lately  issued,  containing  a  collection 
of  home  productions  suitable  for  reciting  in 
Sunday  School  Entertainments,  Reviews  or 
similar  gatherings. 

The  price  of  the  book  is  25  cents,  sent  to  any 
address  postpaid. 


pARLY  SCENP:S  IN  CHURCH  HIS- 
■^  TORY,  the  eighth  book  of  the  "Faith-Pro- 
moting Series,"  is  published,  and  is  to  be  had 
at  this  Office  at  25  cents  per  copy.  Its  contents 
are:  "Show  us  a  Sign;"  "Contest  with  Evil 
Spirits;"  "Early  Experience  of  A.  0.  Smoot;" 
"Scenes  in  the  British  Mission;"  "Remarkable 
Healings,"  and  "Philo  Dibble's  Narrative." 


SUBSCRIBE  for  the  JUVENILE  INSTkuC- 
TOE.     It  is  the  best  paper  published.     It  is 
the  Organ  of  the  young  people  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints.    It  is  equally  interesting  to  children  and 
grown  people.     It   is  adapte  to   the  capacity  of 
children,  but  there  is  nothing  frivolous  about  it. 
It  does  not  contain  news,  but  is  filled  with  instruct- 
ive reading  matter,  as  interesting  to  read  at  one  time 
as  another.  The  first  volume  published  is  as  interest- 
ingnowas  when  just  issued,  sixteen  years  ago.  It 
treats    upon  religion,  science,  history,  biography 
natural  history    and  such  other  subjects   as  are 
interesting  to  Latter-day  Saints.    It  also  contains 
beautiful  illustrations. 

A  Bound  volume  of  the  Instructor  is  one  of 
the  most  useful  and  interesting  Books  a  person 
can  have  in  his  library. 

Subscription  price  (postage  included)       3  montlis,  50  cts. 
"  "  "    .    .    .    .    six  montlis,    -    -    1,00. 

"  "  "    .    .    .    .    one   year,    -     -      2,00. 

Back  Volamea,  bouna  singly,  -    -    -  in  half  calf,   2,50. 
"  two  in  one  book,  -   -   --   -------    4,75. 

three  ""    -    -    -    -  in  cloth,  .  .  -  .     7,00. 

Back  Numbers  of  the  present  volume  can  be  furnished 
01  Subscriptions  can  commence  with  the  Current  Number  if 
preferred.  [ 


D 


AVID  JAMES,   Tinner,  Gas, 
Steam  Fitter. 


Water  and 


Water  Pipes  Laid  to  Order.    Hose,  Iron  and 
Lead  Pipes,  Pumps  and  Fittings,  on  hand. 


BOOK    BINDING,    by    an    experienced 
workman,  in  all  styles  and  at  the  lowest 
rates,  at  the  Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 

Bring  on  your  magazines  and  other  works  for 
binding,  and  you  can  depend  upon  haying 
them  done  prmnptly,  and  in  any  style  re- 
quired. 

THE  Hymns  and  Anthems  which  were  sung 
at  our  last  Scmi-Annual  Conference  are 
now  published  in  book  form,  and  for  sale  at 
this  office.  Price,  single  copy,  30  isents,  post- 
paid. Reductions  made  to  choirs  and  associa- 
tions. 

QUESTIONS  AND  ANSWERS  ON  THE 
LIFE  AND  MISSION  OF  THE 
PROPHET  JOSEPH  SMITH,  Published  by 
the  Descret  Sunday  School  Union,  10  cents. 

At  JuvENiLK  Insi'i  I  rotor  Office, 

Salt  Lake  City. 


No.  69  Main  Street,  1 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  / 


P.  O.  Box  306. 
12-15tf 


i-i-mHERE'S  NO  PLACE  LIKE  HOME! 

■^    And  there  are  no  Boots  and  Shoes  like 
those  Made  at  Home,  by  Z.  C.  M.  I.  Shoe  Fac- 
tory, for  Comfort,  Durability  and  Cheapness. 
Buy  them  and  try  them.     Sold  at  Z.  C   M.  L 
H.  S.  Eldredge,  Supt. 


Z ION'S  CO-OPERATIVE  MERCANTILE 
INSTITUTION.  Salt  Lake  City.— Our  stock 
of  Groceries,  Hardware,  Glassware,  Dry  Goods, 
Notions,  Clothing,  Carpets,  Wall  Paper,  etc.,  is 
Very  complete. 

Carpets  marl  a  laid,  and  Upholstering  done 
in  the  best  style,  by  experienced  and  competent 
workmen. 

H.  S.  Eldrkdgk,  rfupt. 


PENCIL  NOTE  BOOKS,  suitable  to  write 
Minutes  of  meetings  in,  or  for  Students' 
lessons,  at  15  ct.,  and  20  ct..  The  best  and 
cheapest  in  the  City.  Also  made  to  order  in 
quantities  for  dealers  with  their  own  names  print- 
ed on  the  cover,  and  at  special  rates;  also 

"DEPORTER'S  NOTE  BOOKS,  on   good 
tinted  paper,  ruled  to  suit  short  hand  or 
other  reporters,  20  cts.  each,  at  the  Jdvknilk 
Instructor  OflSce. 


SUBSCRIBERS  who  wish  to  have  their  papeA 
Bound  can  send  or  bring  them  Ut  the  Jovekilb 
INSTRDCTOR  Office,  and  have  them  done  in  any  style  and 
upon  the  most  reasonable  terms. 


OXFORD  POCKET  BIBLE,  containing 
marginal  references,  index,  concordance, 
notes  on  the  various  books,  and  other  h  ^ijis  to 
the  study  of  the  scriptures — the  best  pocket 
edition  of  the  Bible  published,  in  various  styles 
of  binding,  at  $1.50,  $1.75,  $2.25,  $2.75,  $3.00, 
$3.10,  $3.75,  $4.25.     For  sale  at  this  office. 


B' 


^ACK  VOLUMES  of  Juvenile  Instructor 
completed  for  subscribers  who  may  be 
lacking  any  of  their  numbers,  and  the  volumes 
bound  in  any  style  desired,  and  at  the  lowest 
price,  at  this  Office. 


THE  TENNESSEE  MASSACRE 

AND  ITS  CAUSES, 

A  Lecture  (lolivci-ed  by  John  Nich- 
olson. Everyone  sliould  read  it  and 
send  it  to  liis'fricnds.     Price,  20  Cents. 


The  Beautiful  Anthem  composed  by  Evan 
Stephens,  entitled  "Song  of  the  Redeemed," 
which  was  sung  at  the  dediaation  of  the  Logan 
Temple,  is  now  ready  in  Sheet  Form  and  is 
sold  at  10  cents  per  copy,  or  $1.00  per  dozen 
copies,  postpaid.  The  Anthem  is  well  suited 
to  the  capacity  of  Ward  Choirs,  etc.  Send 
orders  to 

Juvenile  Instructor  Office, 
Salt  Lake  City. 

PRICE-IilST 

OF  THE  BOOKS  OF  THE  FAITH-PHOMOTim  SERIES 

Published  and  for  Sale  at  the 

Juvenile   Instructor   Office. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 


My  First  Mission, 
A  String  of  Pearls, 
Leaves  from  my  Journal, 
Gems  for  the  Young  Folks, 
Jacob  Hamblin, 
Fragments  of  Experience, 
President  Heber  C.  Kimball's 

Journal, 
Earlv  Scenes  in  Church  History, 
The  Lifeof  Nephi, 
Scraps  of  Biograph}', 
Myth  of  the  Manuscript  Found, 
Labors  in  the  Vineyard, 


OTHER    AVORKS. 


The  Martyrs, 
"Mormon"  Doctrine, 
Tlie  Hand  of  Providence, 
Gospel  Philosophy, 
Orson  Pratt's  Works, 
Lydia  Knight's  History, 
Deseret  S.  S.  Union  Music  Book, 
Choir  Music, 
Plural  Marriage, 


25 
25 
25 
25 
35 
25 

25 

25 
25 
25 
25 
25 

50 
25 
60 
75 
75 
25 
50 
80 
10 


Cts. 


SPECIAt  KOTICE. 

FOR  Sunday  School,  Mutual  Improvement 
and  Primary  Association  Supplies,  go  to 
the  Juvenile  Instuucior  Office. 

For  Church  Works,  Home  Publications,  and 
Imported  Books,  for  Libraries  or  for  private 
use,  call  at  the  Juvenile  iNSTRucToa  Office. 

For  all  kinds  of  Book  and  Job  Printing  and 
Book  Binding,  in  Neatest  Styles,  go  to  the 
Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 

Get  your  Stationery,  Pocket  Books,  Parses, 
Autograph  Albums,  Blank  Books,  Note  Books 
and  Memorandums  at  the  Jtrv^ENiLE  Instructor 
Office. 

Subscribs  for  the  Juvenile  Instrucfor  if 
you  want  tlie  Best  and  Cheapest  Magazine  pub- 
lished in  the  West.  It  is  interesting  to  old  and 
young,  as  it  treats  upon  Religious,  Social,  Polit- 
ical and  Scientific  subjects.  It  also  contains 
Orit'inal  Music  and  Poetry,  Simple  Le.'-sons  for 
small  children.  Enigmas,  Puzzles,  etc.,  and  nu- 
merous Engravings.  The  price  is  only  $2.00 
per  year.  Subscriptions  can  commence  at  any 
time. 

Back  Volumes  of  the  Intsructor,  substan- 
tially bound,  for  sale  at  reduced  prices. 


x:stabl,ishe:d  i8S7 

FURNITURE.— Henry  Dinwoodey,  whole- 
sale and  retail  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Furni- 
ture, Carpets,  Wall  Paper,  Feathers,  Baby 
Carriages,  etc. 

1238  to  1244  First  South  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah.  13-15  t.  f.' 


pANNON  \-  SONS,  Main  Street,  Ogden, 
^^^  U  ah,  keep  a  full  line  of  Books  aud  Sta 
tioaery  always  on  hand:  Juvenile  Instructor 
and  Church  Publications  a  Specialty. 

Headquarters  for  Sunday  and  day  school  sup- 
plies, blank  books,  toys,  games  of  all  kinds, 
albums,  artists'  iupplies,  packet  cutl  ry,  combs, 
toilet  ca-iis,  fishing  tackle,  diaries,  htlida/  and 
birthday  cards  and  presents,  flags,  fireworkf, 
wax  fruit  and  flower  materials,  chromos,  stereo- 
scopes and  views,  eogravings,  oleographs,  etc. 

Orders  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  and  care- 
ful attention. 

Send  for  a  catalogue. 

Wholesale  and  retail  dealers  and  jobbing 
house.  Cannon  &  Sons, 

Ogden,   Utah. 

AN  INTERESTING  WORK.— The  Hand 
of  Providence,  as  shown  in  the  History  of 
Nations  and  Individuals,  from  the  Great  Apos- 
tasy to  the  Restoration  of  the  Gospel.  An 
illustrated  book,  containing  215  pages  of  reading 
matter,  written  by  Elder  J.  H.  Ward.  For  sale 
at  this  Office.     Price  CO  cents. 


/~\GDEN  BRANCH  Z.  C.  M.  L,  at  Ogden, 
^-^  Weber  Co. — A  Complete  Assortment  of 
General  Merchandise  o.n  hand,  at  bed  rock  prices. 
Call  and  examine  Goods  and  Prices  before 
purchasing  elsewhere. 

John  Watson,  Manager. 


PRESIDENT 
-•■    JOURNAL, 


HEBER  C.  KIMBALL'S 
the  seventh  book  of  the 
"Faith-Promoting  Series,"  is  now  issued.  It 
contains  an  account  of  his  missions  to  England, 
the  introduction  of  the  gospel  to  that  land,  and 
many  interesting  incidents  that  transpired  in 
the  early  days  of  the  Church.  For  sale  at  this 
Office,  price  25  cents. 


Z.  C.  M.  I.  TANNERY,  Salt  Lake  City, 
Manufactures  Harness  Leather,  Upper 
Leather,  Calf  Skins,  Kip  Skins,  Bufi'  Upper, 
and  Sjlits,  of  Superior  Quality.  For  Sale, 
Wholesale  and  Retail,  at  Same  Prices  as  the 
Imported.  • 

H.  S.  Eldredoe,  Supt. 


WRITINGS  FROM  THE  "WESTERN 
STANDARD,"  Is  the  title  of  a  book  of 
512  pages,  which  we  have  for  sale  at  this  Office. 
It  is  composed  of  a  great  variety  of  interest- 
ing sketches  that  appeared  in  the  Western 
Stantlard,  a  paper  published  in  San  Francisco, 
in  1856,  by  George  Q.  Cannon. 
Price,  bound  in  half  calf,  cloth  sides,  $1.50 


UNLAWFUL  COHABITATION, 

As  defined  by  Chief  Justice  Chas.  S.  Zane,  of 
the  Tenitory  of  Utah,  in  the  trial  of  Angus  JI. 
Cannon,  Esq.,  in  the  Third  District  Ciurt,  Salt 
Lake  City.  A  full  report  of  the  arguments  as 
to  the  term  'Cohabitation"  in  the  Edmunds 
Law.  Published  in  pamphlet  form:  jiricc,  .''.o 
cent-'. 


S.  S.  PRIZE  BOOKS  AND  CARDS. 

We  have  ))ublished  at  the  Juvenile  In- 
STKUCTOR  Office  a  variety  of  Small  Books  con- 
taining pictures  and  simple  stories,  suitable  for 
small  children.  Wc  have  also  issued  a  number 
of  cards  with  Bible  scenes  and  desc-rijitions,  for 
rewards  and  prizes. 


O.  PRATT'S  WORKS. 

In  order  to  Treserve  some  of  the  Meraorable'WritiDga  of 
tliis  Great  and  Good  Man,  we  liave  Printed  ttieni  in  Book 
Form,  and  will  sell  this  Work  of  300  Pages  for  the  Exceed- 
ingly Low  Figure  of  75  cents  per  Single  Coiiy.  Postpaid. 


THE     HAIVD-BOOK 
REFERENCE. 


OF 


It  gives  the  History  and  Chronology  of  the  Church.  Des- 
cribes the  Religion  and  Country  of  the  Saints,  and  contains 
a  great  variety  of  Valualjle  Statistics  aud  Inlbnualiou 
which  are  of  great  use  to  Tourists  and  Residents.  Price, 
Postpaid,  50  cents 


LYDIA  KNIGHT'S  HISTOEY, 

The  First  Book  of  a  Series  to  be  Published, 
Entitled:  "Noble  Women's  Lives  Series." 
Price,  25  cents.  For  Sale  at  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  Office,  Salt  Lake  City. 

HEROINES  OF  "MORMONDOM," 

The  Second  Book  of  the  Noble 
Women's  Lives  Skkies,  a  work  of  96 
pages,  filled  with  profitable  aud  enter- 
taining reading.     Price,  25  Cents. 


yiON'S  CO-OPERATIVE  MERCANTILE 
^  INSTITUTION,  Drug  Department,  Salt 
Lake  City. -Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Drugs,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils,  Varnishes, 
Fancy  and  Toilet  Articles,  Soaps,  Brushes, 
Sponges,  Perfumery,  etc. 

Physicians'  Prescriptions  and  Family  recipes 
carefully  prepared. 

H.  S.  Eldredge,  Supt. 


T  OGAN  BRANCH  Z.  C.  M.  I.,  at  Logan, 
J--/  Cache  Co.,  keeps  on  hand  a  complete  assort- 
ment of  General  Merchandise,  at  prices  to  suit 
the  times;  also  deals  in  Produce. 

The  people  of  Cache  Co.  will  find  it  to  their 

advantage  to  call  and  examine  Goods  and  Prices. 

William  Sanders,  Manager. 


ANEW  twenty-four  page  tract  entitled 
I  RUE  versus  False  Religion,  in  which 
the  principles  of  the  gospel  are  explained  in  a 
clear  and  pleasing  manner.  It  is  in  the  form  of 
a  dialogue  in  which  a  "Mormon"  Elder  and 
several  non-"Mormorns"  are  the  actors  Price 
3  ct?.  each  or  $3.25  per  hundred,  postpaid 


